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Dear children, 
On the coverpage of this issue 
‘you see a brother and sister trying to 


solve a jig-saw puzzle. The political 
appears to be more or less like a jig- 
saw puzzle! Allsorts ofparties which Vol, X, No. 8 February 1998 


have nothing in common are forming 
alliances to face the elections! Their only aim is to win 
at the hustings and come to power. To this end they 
are willing to compromise and sacrifice their 
ideologies - assuming they have any! 

Let us hope that in the days to come the confusing 
political scene in our country will become wholesome 
and present a clear and beautiful picture like a solved 
jig-saw puzzle! 

School and college students need not take active part in politics since it 
vill divert their attention from studies. But it is important to acquire 
knowledge about our democratic setup and political trends, You will be of 
voting age soon enough, and who knows, some of you may be in very 
important positions leading this country to prosperity! 














Annual examinations are around the corner and it is important that you 
plan your daily routine to allot more time for study and revision. If you 
neglect this now, it would be that much harder to face 
the exams. So start right now, Reduce TV viewing 
hours, and play only to the extent required as exercise. 

Best of Luck! 

Love, 

oes 
K, Rajendran 

Editor 





‘Of ail created things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children. 
— William Canton 
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(4 Thanks for being a 
constant support, a guide, a 
friend, an entertainer, a morale 
booster and a teacher! Wishing 
‘you joy and success in the new year 
too. 
Kannal Achuthan, age 16, 
Holy Cross Anglo Indian HSS, 
Tuticorin 


Please send original stuff! 
[4 The poem ‘Do Your Best’ by 
‘Arunarani of Trichy on page 20 of the 
January '98 issue has been copied from 
a V Std. Moral Science text book. 
Smitha P. Bhatt, age 10, 
V-A, Cluny Convent, Bangalore 


The joke by Cynthia, age 13, 


GOKULAM Februcry'98 


Bangalore in 
Dec. °97 issue 
has been lifted 
from a book 
*Sunshine’, 
June ‘97 
issue. 

P. Jeya 
Sindhuja, age 12, 
St. Joseph of Cluny, GHSS, 
Pondicherry 


Thank you! 
[© Thanks for publishing my views 


BOX 


regarding exams. You have given 
‘me much encouragement. 

Poornima V., 

St. Aloysius AIHSS, 

‘Chennai 


Why rejection slips? 
[2 1 am a regular reader of your 
magazine. | have sent many 
contributions yet none has ever been 
published. I am losing hope, Kindly 
publish more articles and avoid retold 
stories. 
Meenakshi, KV Bolarum, 
X-A, Secunderabad 
Dear Meenakshi, 
You probably did not send in all the 
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details - like name of the school, 
address details etc, Else, the article 
was probably nat upto the mark, Try 
‘again, In any case your name finds a 
place in this issue! 


Can I write? 


1 The experiences featured in the 
October issue were amusing. | too 
would like to share my experiences with 
you, Should | write them as a story? 
Shruti Havaldar, VIB, 
Dethi 
Dear Shruti, 
You can send in your articles in any 
form. Kindly specify your name, age, 
name of the schoo! and full residential 
address, Don't forget to mention the 
class you are in. 


Animal love 

(How do whales breathe? My teacher 

tells me that whales breathe in 

atmospheric oxygen dissolved in water. 

If this is so why did they die when they 

were forced to live on land? 

‘Sornavally P.L. 

Asram HS, Perumbavoor 








“SE? 
SAFETY FIRST 


‘Up the street, | look to see 
I there's any traffic close to me 
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Dear Sornavalli, 

Whales come upto the sea surface to 
breathe in air. They cannot take in 
oxygen dissolved in water. Whales 
can stay upto 20 minutes inside the 
sea and then they rush up to breathe, 
When they come up for a breath they 
exhale air in a rush so that sometimes, 
they even push up a fountain of water 
In the process, Like fish, they can 
only survive in water. They are not 
amphibians. Sometimes they stray 
{nto the coasts. They are then helped 
back into the seas. 


Rubber scare 


(4 Rubber animals sold in the market 
are not wise to play with, says my 
science teacher. She recalled an 
incident when a guest's child in her 
neighbourhood was playing with a 
rubber snake. In jest she threw it at a 
bigger girl. The girl was badly shaken 
and lost her faculty of speech for at least 
15 days, My teacher says that after 
much effort the girl got over her fear. 
B. Bhavadharini, age 10, V-B, 
Vidhyodaya, Chennai 





Down the street too | 


And list 


well, 
n for ahorn or a bell, 





Something is coming - wait a minute 
If run, L may be hit 

But, now the road is really clear, 

No car, or motor-bus is near. 

Across the road so wide, 
Teross, and am sae 





the other side. 
A. Selvi, VILA, 
Avichi School, 
Chennai 
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ing drafts one evening. Brother 

seemed very inattentive. He was, 
losing a lot of pieces. “What's wrong 
with you? You're not playing properiy!” 
complained Sister Undir. “I am!” pro- 
tested Brother, moving his piece. “I've 
taken three of yours!” said Sister, not 
very triumphant since she seemed to 
bbe winning a litte too easily. "Its no fun 
it you just let me win!” she complained. 
“OK, I'lltry harder,” said Brother, “but! 
really don't fee! ike play- 
ing.” 

‘Don't fee! like play- 
ing?” asked Mama 
Undir walking in, “That 
is a surprise!” Brother 
was rather fond of board 
‘games and, infact, often pes- 
tered Sister to play with him 
even when she had other 
things to do. “Well, today I'm 
‘ot in the mood! 

Later that evening Mama noticed 
that Brother was not eating his dinner. 
“Why are you pushing food around in 
your plate? Nothing is going into your 
stomach!” Mama Undir said. "Come, 
sit by me! I'lhelp you eat” offered Papa 
Undir who did not ike anyone to waste 
food. “But Pa, | guess my stomach is 
full! 'm not feeling hungry!” protested 
Brother. Try as they might, neither Papa. 
nor Mama could make Brother finish 
whatwas on his plate. Papa was rather 
‘annoyed. "Wasting food!” he grum- 
bled. But Mama intervened, “Maybe 
he's not very well! 

“Would you like to go to bed?” she 
asked Brother. “Yes, Ma! Please come 


§ ister and Brother Undirwere play- 
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with me!" pleaded Brother. He snug 
led up to Mama Undir. Mama felt his 
forehead, "He does seem to have fe- 
ver!” she declared, Papa brought out 
the thermometer and took Brother's 
temperature. “Yes, indeed! He should 
0 to bed atonce! Mama, please take 
him! Sister and | wll clean up! 





worse. His eyes were yellow. 
Brother was taken to the doctor. 


her 
Ospiti 


There was no schoo! for him, of course. 
Mama stayed away from work as 
Brother needed to get a blood testand 
a urine test done. The urine test was 
bad enough, but how he shivered and 
whimpered when the needle was 
‘brought close to him! Poor Brother! He 
‘clung on to Mama with one hand, tears 
streaming down his face, succumbing 
tothe inevitable poke! 

The next day Papa Undir took the 
test reports to the doctor. The doctor's, 
face became rather grave when he 
checked the test reports. Brother had 
jaundice - and it was bad enough for 
him to be admitted in hospital! 

Papa Undir came home and broke 
the news. Brother was being admitted 
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T he next moming Brother seemed 












the next morning, Brother was too ito 
react. "We'll come and see you every 
day!” promised Sister, who too became 
rather upset 

Mama and Papa began to pack a 
suitcase for Brother. Soft loose clothes, 
a tooth brush and paste, a pair of com- 
fortable slippers, soap and towel, some 
comics toread, pencils, crayons, mark- 
ers and sheets of paper, were all 
packed, “I want Dino, my dinosaur! 
demanded Brother in a weak voice. 
Dino was his favourite stuffed toy -one 
he often took to bed. Sister brought 
Dino and puthim in Brother's suitcase 

‘Will | have to stay alone?” asked 

Brother. “No, baby. Papa and | will take 
turns and stay with you!” promised 
Mama Undir. “And I'll come and see 
you" said Sister. 

So the Undir family wentto the hos 
pital together, all very quiet and wor 
ried. 








pers, a nurse took them to where 


A fer signing all the necessary pa- 
Brother was going to stay. It was 
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the hospital's pediatric wing - with 
a special ward for children. They 
‘were taken to a small room 
with cheerful blue curtains 
‘and two beds. On one of the 
beds there was a little gil - 
mouse. There were also two 
couches for visitors and two bed- 
side tables forthe patients tokeep 
their things 

‘Hello, Sugar! We have a room- 
mate for you!” remarked the nurse 10 
her, cheerily. The nurse was with the 
Undirfamiy, assisting in getting Brother 
settled. Sugar mouse looked at Brother. 
“What has he broken?" she wanted to 
know. Sugar's head was bandaged 
‘and her left leg had been hung up. 

"He hasn'tbroken anything!" replied 
Sister, indignantly, "He has jaundice!” 
"Which means hewill have tobe on 

a special diet!” explained Nurse. 
‘Sugar was in a road accident!" con- 
tinued Nurse, “She has broken her leg 
and has some head injuries, Butyou'e 
healing rather well, aren't you?" she 
smiled at Sugar. "Sugar is one of the 
favourite patients here!" 





His height, weight, temperature 
and so on had already been re- 
corded. Mama, Papa and Sister ar- 
ranged his things on a bedside table. 
There was also a cupboard to putaviay 
his clothes. “I guess this is where 1'l 
sleep tonight!” remarked Mama Undit, 
pointing to a couch next to Brother's 
bed, She was going to stay behind on 
the first day. 
“So, that's that!” said the nurse. 
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B rother Undir was put in his bed, 











fe 





time to leave the patient aloge, sit!” 
Papa looked at Mama. "Sister has to 
be dropped at school! You had better 
go now” said Mama. “Bye!” said Sis- 
ter to Brother Undir, who had fallen 
asleep by then. 

Later in the day, the duty doctor 
‘came to check in on Sugar and Brother, 
Brother Undir was awake by then, He 
saw the doctor check Sugar's band- 
‘ages. Then the doctor came up to 


ns 











Brother.“Andhow is 
the young man now?" he 
asked, checking Brother's pulse. Brother 
did not say anything. "He's been sleep- 
ing all morning’, replied Mama. "He 
needs tohave lotsof glucose, apart from 
his medicines. And no oils or fats in his 
food!" Mama nodded. “Nurse, keep 2 
‘generous supply of glucose for Brother 
here. He should have it as many times 
day ashe feels like!” 
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rother rather liked the doctor's or- 
ders. He remembered glucose 
from his sports day at school 
when the PT master had giventhe chil- 
dren a couple of spoons full after their 
races, ‘Buttobe allowed to eat, infact, 
ORDERED to eat as much as | can!’ 
thought Brother. "Sounds like hospital 
isnot going to be al thatbad afterall!" 
Brother asked Mama, “Can | have 
some right now?" Mama opened the 
new green box of glucose and Brother 
popped a spoontul in his mouth. 
Mmm! Sweet and cool!" he 
said, licking the spoon clean 
and asking for some more, 
Sugar mouse was 
watching Brother. “Hey, 
can Ihave some oo?" she 
asked, Brother hid his face 
under the sheets. ‘How 
bold sheiis!’he thought to 
PP himself, He had not yor 
mustered up enough 
courage to talk to her, 
“Hey, youl | asked you a 
question!” persisted Sugar. But 
Brother would not come out from un- 
der his sheets. "Leave him alone" sug- 
gested Mama Undir. "He'll begin to talk 
after awhile.” Sugar looked away in a 
huff. "Why doesn't he like me?” she 
wanted to know. 

Brother Undir heard her. “i's not 
that!*he whispered to Mama, “I'm fee!- 
ing shy!" Brother was not normally $0 
shy. Rather, it used to be Sister Undir 
who was the shy one. Then after a bit 
Brother said to Mama, “Give Sugar 
some of my comics to read.” Mama did. 

‘Auntie Undir, will you please say 


t 








thanks to Brother for me?" said Sugar, 
taking the comics. Brother laughed at 
this indirect conversation, and the ice 
was broken. 


oes your leg hurt?" Brother 

asked Sugar. "Not any more’ 

she replied. “But | am tired of 
keeping it hung up! And | hate bed 
pans!" Brother did not know what she 
was talking about, but soon learnt about 
itwhen a nurse came in to assist Sugar 
with her toilet, She could not get up 
even to brush her teeth or use the bath- 
room! Imagine havinga stranger to do 
all that! And yet she was s0 cheerful 
and talkative! 

After the nurse had finished with 
Sugar, Brother asked her a question 
“Why doesn’t your mother stay with 
you?" Sugar thought for a bit before 
replying, "She does, inside my head. | 
talk to her when I'm by myself,” Brother 
Undir thought the reply was a litte pe- 
culiar, but did not press the point. 

By the evening Brother and Sugar 
had become friends. turned out that 
Sugarwas rather good at drawing pic- 
tures, even though she did so lying 
down. Brother, of course, sat up and 
drew. The two of them spent hours in 
their respective beds drawing pictures 
of children in bed, nurse giving an in- 
jection, a doctor with a stethoscope, 
and soon. Mama Undir watched them, 


inner time was rather eventful 
her bed. Brother saw that she got 
to eat nice puris and potato, rice, dal, 


dahiand pickles. Mama had ordered a 
standatd thali for herself, which was 
similar to Sugar's. But poor Brother! His 
food looked rather unappetising. Eve- 
rything was boiled and fat free. "My 
food looks grey! Anyway I'm not hun 
ary!" complained Brother, "Why is there 
so much difference between what you 
get and what | get?” 

"Because the doctor thinks you are 
a naughty boy!" piped in Sugar. Brother 
stuck his tongue out at Sugar. Sugar 
stuck out her tongue back at him, “I's 
because youhave jaundice” explained 
Mama, "But remember, you get to eat 








a lot of glucose, Sugar doesn't!" That 
seemed to satisty Brother. “Then it's fait, 
| suppose!” 

After lunch a nurse came in to look 
at Sugar's head. She undid the band- 
age to check the wound. Brother 
stared! Sugar was bald! “What's hap- 
pened to your hair?” he asked, aghast. 

Its been shaved off because of her 
head injuries" replied the nurse, as she 
cleaned and dressed Sugar's head. 
Not once did Sugar complain. She kept 
avery straight face throughout. "An- 
other week, and you should be off! 
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said nurse. Sugar did not say any- 
thing, 

In the evening Papa and Sister 
Undir came to visit Brother. Brother 
wanted Sister to get to know his new 
friend, Sugar mouse. "She is nice, but 
bald! And she draws very welll" said 
Brother, showing Sister some of Sug- 
ar's pictures. Then, very proudly, 
“Want to see something?" asked 
Brother, producing his stock of glu- 
cose for Sister to see. “I could allow 
you to have some if you ask me 
nicely!" Sister punched Brother and 
grabbed his packet of glucose, and 
popped some in her mouth. Brother 
let out a yell from his bed, "He's not 
so ill ater alll" remarked Papa Undir, 

‘Shhh! This is a hospital!” said 
Mama, Sugar watched all this, but 
was very quiet, Soon it was time to 
for Papa and Sister to go, Sister left a 
packet of roasted peanuts for Brother 
to munch, But since peanuts have oll 
in them, Brother was not allowed to 
eat them. "I could help finish them!" 
suggested Sugar with a smile, “Bye!” 
said Sister Undit. "See you tomor- 
row!" said Papa Undir, “I'l stay the 
entire day here, and give Mama a 
break, so she can check out her of- 
fice. 








could not come at all. In facthe 
called up to say that Mama must 
also return for a day since he had to 
go on a tour, When Brother Undir 
heard he burst into tears! “I can't be 


B ut the next day Papa Undir 


GOKULAM February %8 


all alone in the hospitalt” he insisted, 
Sugar was listening to allthis. "What a 
fuss pot! Am I not there? Don't the 
nurses come in regularly to check on 
you? And you can even walk about, un- 
like me!" Brother el silent, Mama Undir 
watched this. She said, "Besides, 1" 
bring Sister along as usual to see you 
in the evening, Think about it, | can't 
leave Sister alone athome when Papa 
isnot there, can I!" 

“Looks like | don't have a choic 
Brother seemed to agree grudgingly. 
"Chah! What a fellow!” snorted Sugar. 
Brother looked at her. It dawned on him 
that no one stayed with her in the hos 
pital, and not only that, noone had even 
come to visit her, "How come?" he 
asked, Mama had not wanted to bring 
Up the topic because she had already 
heard the story from the nurses, But 
since Brother had raised the issue, she 
looked at Sugar, wondering what the 
Reererernenerenen tency 
Q: Why does the old man always 
drink coffee? 

A: Because he dosen't have 
property. (tea) 








S. Suganya, 
age 12, Salem. 


Ky 
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young mouse would 
say. Brother looked at 
her, waiting for a reply, 

“You see, | think my father and 
mother are dead - they were also in the 
accident | was in. But no one has told 
me yet. | overheard the doctor and 
nurse talking,” Sugar replied in a quiet 
voice. "They think | don't know.” "But 
what will you do after you are better?’ 
Brother asked, now ashamed of him: 
self, and truly concerned about Sugar. 
“| have my grandfather living in Charoor 
village. | guess ll have to stay with him 
| dor't really know... Will it be the end 
of schoo! for me? There is no schoo! in 
the village... And if my lags don't heal 
properly 


») No one even knew that she had 

been thinking abouther uncertain 
future. She had never ever fussed, hav- 
ing sensed that the situation was com- 
plicated, No wonder she was a favour- 
ite with the nurses in the hospital! 

There was no more fussing from 
Brother when Mama had to go, He even 
waved her off cheerfully, Later they 
heard that Sugar's grandfather would 
‘be coming in the next week when she 
was almost ready to go. Hehad senta 
message that his health did not permit 
him to travel right away. 

Inthe evening when Mama and Sis- 
ter came to visit, Brother Undir sud- 
denly asked, “Why don't we adopt 
Sugar, Ma?’ Sister agreed at once. "I'd 
like that!” Mama smiled. “Not a bad 
idea. But its not that easy," she said 
Sugar overheard. She rather liked 
Bother and was getting to know Sister 
Undir. "I guess my grandfather will have 
to decide,” She said. "And we haven't 
talked to Papa yet’, Mama reminded 
them, “Let's wait and see!’ 

What happens to Sugar atter that is, 
another story, 


§ ugarhad been remarkably brave, 
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‘Tom: The oeroplane goes up the sky 
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Jock nd Jim: Up the sy! 

‘Tom: Yo! But abit down, 

Jods The ship goes down the sea. 

Tom and sin: Down the seo! 

Jock: Yol Buta bit up. 

‘Sm: faftr thinking for sornetima) In our house weal 
‘et through our nose. 

‘Tom and Jock: Through your nose! 

en Yol But abit down. 


Lokshmi, Hyderobod 
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PETPALS 


1 our colony there lives 
poor man. He owns a 
dog. | am sure the dog 
is not his, It must have 
been picked up by him 
somewhere. It is a very 

cute dog. The man used the dog 

to guard his hens and his hut when 
he is not home, 

One morning, my friend and | 
were taking a stroll. The man, with 
his dog, was also walking along: 
side us. | could not resist myself 
and | walked up to him and asked 
him, “What is the name of your 
dog? 

“Juli,” replied the man 

"An! A very cute name,” | 
said. 

Juli waged its tail. | patted 
it on the back and slowly con- 
tinued my walk. 

The next day was a 
Sunday. | started my 
walk alone as Suchi, my 
friend was not well. | saw 
the man and Juli on the 
road again. 

asked the man, “Will you sell 
your dog to me? 

The man thought for a moment 
and said, "Hmmm... but not for less 
than Rs, 50." 

| was very glad with his reply. | 
said, "OK, | will pay the money and 
‘own Juli next week.” 

returned home in high spirits. 
had some money in my piggy 
bank. 
GOKULAM Feb 
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| counted the money. There was 
only Rs, 23.75. | still required Rs. 
26.25. 

After two days | came to know 
through Suchi that Juli had met with 
an accident. Its leg was severely 
injured. 

| went to see Juli. It slowly 
wagged its tail | felt sorry for Juli 

asked the man whether he had 
consulted a doctor about Juli. The 
man replied very rudely, “No, and 
Iwill not.” 


nv 





know you will not buy it now,” 
he continued, 

| was trying to tell him some- 
thing, when he said, "Now, nomore 
arguments, 

Heft that place, 

Now, as the dog can't guard his 
house, he thought it was a burden 
‘on him, Soon, the dog began to 
look thinner. | noticed this and | 
wished | could get the required 


PCIE’ ANT 
DRT LICI 


Lucky are we, you and me, 
Who know to read and 





2 








money to buy up the dog. I still had 
one week to get my next round of 
pocket money. One day, the man 
picked up a big stone and hurled 
it at Jul’s leg. It howled in pain and 
the man beat it with a stick to make 
it shut up. 


wo days later, | learnt 
TY from my brother that he 
had found Juli on the 
pavement near the gar- 
bage can. | rushed to 
see Juli, It was dead. 

The man had finally killed the 
dog. 

This incident took place last year 
when | was in Mumbai. | have the 
impression of Juli stil in my heart 
The man has probably found an- 
other victim for his cruel act, but 
many times | find myself mumbling} 

“May Juli’s soul rest in peace.” 

T. Sai Lakshmi, age 12, 
Hyderab: 





‘Also to write. 

Lucky are you and me, 
Unlucky are those 

Who never had or chose 

‘To have some education. 
“Oh, Lam tired of schoo!” 
Say the lucky 

“Hope | have an opportunity 
To go to school” say the unlucky, 
So the lucky, be more lucky 
‘And teach the unlucky 

And be happy to see. 

‘That no child works 

To eke out a living. 


Jeethy D'Souza, Std IX, Ladyhill 
Victoria Girls HS, Mangalore 
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Me" and Arathi were deep 
into discussions when 
Susheela walked in. “The elections 
are round the corner,” she said. 

“That means my brother will be 
voting this time. He's celebrating his 
birthday on January 30. If elections 
came in February he will be voting,” 
Arthi said excitedly. 

“That means we will have a holi- 
for voting.” 
‘Yes, and | guess in the next elec- 
tions we too will be exercising our 
franchise, 
‘My parents vote. They have 
black dots on their left forefinger nails 
for days after elections.” 
‘Who will be the prime minister?” 
Mahesh was curious. 

“How should | know? We will have 
a new council of ministers. And the 
543 members of the parliament will 
also be re-elected. 

“Naturally,” said Aarti. “My father 
was saying we will have the same 


dé 




















MPs.” 
“MPs? 

‘Susheela looked 
blank. 

“Members of 
the Parliament. 

“My father 
says India's de- 
mocracy restson 
the three pillars - 
judiciary, legisla- 
ture and parliament,” said Mahesh. 

“The parliament has two houses. 
Lok Sabha and Rajya Sabha. Lok 
Sabha comprises representatives 
from all states. We elect these MPs. 
The Rajya Sabha MPs are elected 
by the Lok Sabha MPs and some 
members are nominated to the Rajya 
Sabha by the Lok Sabha members 
and the President,” said Susheela. 





usheela munched into her bis- 
cuit and said, “The President 
is elected by the MLAs. the Lok 
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Sabha and the Rajya 
Sabha. And the Prime 
minister is elected by the 
party that wins majority in 
the Lok Sabha. He gener- 
ally belongs to the major- 
ity. The Parliament makes 
decisions and presents the 
bills for discussion in both 
houses of the people. These 
bills are then made into laws 
only after a majority decision by both 
houses. Amendments to our consti- 
tution are also made only this way. If 
two states mutually feel that a par- 
ticular decision will do good for both 
states then you don't need a major- 
ity to approve of the bill.” 

“What do you mean by amend- 
ments?” Arathi asked. 

“if you want to make changes in 
‘our Constitution. Like when they re- 
duced the age of voting from 21 to 
18, it was called amendment to the 
Constitution." 

Mahesh wanted to know what a 
concurrent list, was. 

‘The constitution specifies the list 
of items that the state should take 
care of, a list of items that come un- 
der the purview of the centre and a 
listo tems that come under both the 
state and the centre,” Arathi sup- 
plied. 

jorty seven items are under the 

‘concurrent fst. The constitu- 
tion says items like police, criminal 
laws, electricity, labour welfare, 
newspapers, books and printing 
press are concurrent listitems,” said 
Susheela. 
















“That means while 
the state has made certain rules, the 
‘centre’ or the ‘union’ government of 
India too has powers to act against 
wrong-doers.” 

“ia man has committed crime, 
he will be sent to jail even if he does 
not belong to that state. He cannot 
escape criminal proceedings by say- 
ing he's an outsider.” 

“Lrememiber reading about the US 
state laws. There you are not bound, 
byone state's laws in another state,” 
recalled Mahesh. 

“Here the powers are vested with 
the centre too,” said Arathi 

“We are a secular country and we 
elect ourleaders and we decide how 
we will rule ourselves,” Arathi 
summed it up. 

“Each state has an assembly and 
has a council of ministers who are 
selected from among the MLAs by 
the chief minister of the state, Just 
like the council of ministers who are 
selected from among the MPs by 
the PM,” continued Susheela. “The 
cabinet of ministers have joint re- 
sponsibility and the Governer of the 
State or President of the Nation acts 
on the advise of the cabinet.” 


ary 
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“The legislative powers of the 
state and the country are detailed in 
our Constitution. Each state has its 
own assembly,” clarified Arathi 

“Yes, actually my brother was say- 
ing, | should be thorough with my 
civics. You know he said, ‘Who 
knows I may become an MP or even 
the PM?” Arathi said. 

Mahesh and Susheela laughed. 
“That could be true. Maybe we too 
may become an MP or a PM,” 
Susheela said. 

“In what list does education fea- 
ture?” Arathi wondered. 

“itis in the state list. The military, 
defence, railways, national high- 
ways, diplomatic relations, the Cen- 
tral Bureau of Investigation, the RBI 
the protection and preservation of 
ancient monuments, foreign trade, 
exhibition of films, mines, oilfields, 

t and telegraphs, major ports, 
airports, the Indian Administrative 
Services, etc. come under the Un- 
ion list," Mahesh supplied. 

Then what comes under state 
lists?" Mahesh asked. 

"Just look at the newspa- 
pers everyday. | bet by the end 
of this term, you will be very 
well-versed with our govern- 
ment’s mode of functioning.” 

“| remember from a lesson in 
history that emergency was de- 
clared once in India.” said 
Mahesh. 

“Yes, the state of emergency 
can be declared by the President 
alone. He does so after he has 
been convinced by the PM and his 
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cabinet ministers that there can be 
no other go. The elections of 1998 
too were thus decided,” said 
Susheela. 

“The Chief Justice of India is cho- 
sen by the President to head the 
supreme court and seven to nine 
judges are chosen by the President 
‘on the advice of the Chief Justice,” 
said Susheela 

“The sameis the case in the states 
too,” Arathi said. “The Chief Justice 
of every state's High Court is ap- 
Pointed by the governor. The gover- 
nor then appoints seven judges for 
the High Court in consultation with 
the Chief Justice.” 

“I think | shall spend more time 
on my civics lessons,” Mahesh 
‘said. Mahesh had just returned from 
the United States. His father had re- 
tumedto India for good. But, the past 
two terms had seen Mahesh scor- 
jing low marks in Civics. He was now 
fairly confident of scoring well in the 
subject. And, he reminded himself 
to ask his fa- 


ther if he 
was going to exercise his fran- 
chise during the 1998 elections. 
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ne day a plate 

made of gold fell 

from heaven into 

the court of a temple at 
Benaras. On the plate were inscribed 
these words, “A gift from heaven to 
him who loves mankind the best”. The 
priest at once made a proclamation 
that every day at 12 0° clock all who 
would like to claim the plate should 
assemble at the temple to have their 
kind deeds judged. 

Every day for a month all kinds of 
holy men, hermits, scholars and no- 
ble men came and related to the priest 
their deeds of charity and the priest 
in solemn council heard their claims. 

‘At last, they decided the one who 
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PLATE OF 
GOLD 


seemed to be the greatest lover of 
mankind was a rich man who had that 
very day given away all his wealth to 
the poor. So they gave him the plate 
of gold. But, when he took it into his 
hand it turned into worthless lead. 
When he dropped it in his amazement 
‘an the floor it became gold again. 
For another month claimants came 
and the priest awarded the prize three 


W 


FOR YOUR BOOKSHELF 





Mythologyical Mosaic’ is 
collection of ten short stories from In- 
dian mythology. There are tales of 
Hanuman, Krishna, Markandeya and 
Kachcha. 

‘The stories deal with childhood and 
the growing up years of the central 
characters. Shakuntala, the immortal 
poem by Kalidas is retold with many 
changes under the title “The Aban- 
doned Child’. The story of Nandini 
teaches that women of bygone days 
were equal partners in life and not 
cchattles, All stories deal with the child- 
hood pranks, playfulness and deeds of 
young boys and girls. 

‘The story of Avvai, the Tamil poet- 
ss of the Pandya times, has been given 
a beautiful twist. The birth and life of 
Avvai are shrouded in mystery. 
“Thangam Krishnan has portrayed these 
characters as life-like as they can be. 
Each story carries an illustration by 
Jagadish Joshi. Brought out by 
Madhuban Educational Books, a part 
of Vikas Publishing House, itis priced 
at Rs.30. 

‘At the end of the book there is a 
glossory of words; meaning and expla- 
nations are given for the Sanskrit and 
Hindi words used in the stories. 
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times. But the same thing happened 
‘showing that heaven did not consider 
the men worthy of the gift. 


eanwhile, a large 

number of beggars sat 

by the temple gate 

hoping that the claim- 

ants who came would give them 

alms to prove they were worthy of 

the golden plate. The beggars 

made a good bargain because the 

pilgrims gave them plenty of money 

but no sympathy or even a look of 
pity 

‘One day a simple peasant who 
had heard nothing about the plate 
of gold came. He was so touched 
by the sight of the miserable beg- 
gars that he wept. When he saw a 
maimed wretch at the gate, he knelt 
beside him, took his maimed hands 
in his and comforted him with kind 
words. 

When the peasant came into the 
temple he was shocked to find it full 
‘of men boasting of their kind deeds 
and quarrelling with the priest. The 
priest who held the golden plate in 
his hand on seeing the peasant 
beckoned him.The peasant walked 
up not aware of the story of the 
golden plate and took it into his 
hands. At once, the plate shone 
three times its former splendour and 
the priest said, “Son the gift is yours 
for you are the kindest of alll" 

Raghavendra Harish Shabhag, 
~ Mt. Caramel Convent School, 
‘Shahbad 
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|i was a boring afternoon. The 
math teacher was on leave so the 
class was having fun. We were 


PERIENCES 


class room which by now looked 
worse than a garbage van. This 
was followed by a lecture on “Good 
Behaviour" by the teacher. All the 
girls were looking daggers at me 
for the rest of the day, because | 





making paper rockets and hitting 
each other. Soon, there were two 
groups - one called itself ‘The 
Earthlings’ and the other called it- 
self ‘The Martians’. We used rough 
papers, chalk pieces, rubber 
bands and pencils in this war as 
missiles, granades, bombs etc 
The entire class was so engrossed 
in the game that we failed to no- 
tice anything amiss, Soon, one of 
the rockets aimed at a girl, hit 
someone near the doorway when 
the girl ducked. 

To our horror the rocket hit a 
teacher on her forehead. No 
amount of apologies could set right 
the mood. She made us clean the 
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was the brain behind this ‘alien’ 
war, 

Usha Raman, age 16, 

MES College, 

Bangalore 





This happened when | was in 
Vil standard, We had been to Delhi 
for the vacation, 

‘One day when we were shop- 
ping we saw an old man let slip his 
bag. The day had been cloudy. 
Suddenly it started drizzling and 
there was much lightning and thun- 
der. Our shouts of "bag, bag" went 
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unheard in the din. We waited close 


to the place where we found the 
bag for sometime wondering if the 
old man would return searching for 
the bag. When nobody turned up 
even after half an hour, we decided 
to hand it over to the police. Since 
it was very late my mother sug- 
gested we return home. 

‘Athome, we opened the bag to 
find out if there was any paper in- 
dicating the owner's name. In the 
bag was a card with the address 
and phone number of a bank. 

My father rang up the bank the 
next day. The old man came home 
that evening. The joy of having 
found the bag was writ large on the 
old man’s face. | still cherish it in 
my memory. 

Rupa Dhanraj, age 12, 
‘Chennai 


| was in V standard then. My 
20 


cousins Pushya, Vasumathy and 
Ramesh had come home for the 
vacation. We usually had Horlicks 
after an afternoon nap. One day 
\Vasumathy got up late. My mother 
had to prepare Horlicks separately 
for her. Vasu took a sip of the drink 
and said, “Why does it taste salty’ 

It took my mother several min- 
utes to find out what she had done. 
She had mistaken the pulses pow- 
der for Horlicks. Much to her shock 
she discovered that she had used 
Horlicks for the gravy for a vegeta- 








ble dish she had prepared for the 
day. She blamed it on the milkman 
who did not deliver milk packets 
that day. But we have named my 
mother “The Best Alterer.” 
V. Thripura Sundari, 
Std X., AJC English School, 
Kumbakonam 


| had done two of my papers 
quite well. Before my physiés 
exam | suddenly developed tefn- 
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perature. | was so much under 
weather that my parents took me 
to the doctor. He sent me home 
with @ large number of tablets. 
Since | had studied my daily por- 
Tions thoroughly | was fairly conti- 
dent of passing the exam, The ex- 
ams were to begin at 10 am. | left 
home at 9:30 and had to be 
dropped at the exam hall, because 
my parents feared I might get ex- 
nausted otherwise. 
| wrote my exam under the 
vonstant supervision of my teach- 
rs, When the results of the board 
Beams that | wrote were released | 
found | had lost just 10 marks 
fequired to stand first. | thank my 
teachers and my parents for their 
cooperation during the exams. 
K.C. Nivedita, age 17, 
Neyveli 


GOKULAM F. 





retry 8 





I, was my birthday. | was very 
excited as | was entering my teens. 
I had invited my best friend, 
Ruplekha for the evening party. | 
was dressed in my new jeans and 
paced the rooms anxiously. June 
is the month of rains and soon it 
started raining heavily, The, phone 
rang and | pounced on it. Ruplekha 
called to say she could not come 
because she was finding it difficult 
to commute to my place. | started 
crying. My mother tried to console 
me, But tears wouldn't just stop, 

My mother asked me to invite my 
friends in the neighbouring apart- 
ments, | did as she bid, Within half 
an hour she had made snacks for 
15 children! | celebrated my birth- 
day with custard and sweets. |had 
an exciting birthday after all, thanks 
to my mom. 


Purnima Venkat, 
Asansol 
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Dear 
worm, 


at home. Yet, | get 
quite a shelling 
from my parents 
who say | don't 
help — around 
home. 


Dear Mohanish, 
@iwrite down all 
the works as- 
signed to you 
Tick them as and 
when you finish them. Show your 
parents the paper. They are prob- 
ably busy and forget to notice that 
you have indeed finished the works 
they assigned. 


Dear Grandma worm, 
@ 1am a CBSE student. | score only 
70 in English. How can | score more 
in English? 

V. Anitha Devi, age 13, 

Neyveli 

Dear Anita Devi, 
(Si Are you thorough with 
your grammar? Check 
‘your answer paper to 
find out where you 
are losing marks. It will 
help you improve your 
score. 


qe 


i 





Dear Grandma worm, 
{| want to participate in elocution 


GOKULAM February 98 







x, 
(I Write up a speech and 
stand before the mirror and 


NI 









| do a lot of work 


VORM 


and debate competitions. 
But | have stage fear, 
Arnitha, Std. 
Hyderabad 
Dear Amitha, 


speak out. Gather your family after 
dinner or when they are free and 
make a speech before them. Imag- 
ine they are a huge audience. Prac- 
tise this method and your fear will 
vanish, 


Dear Grandma worm, 

@ | am not able to set aside more 
than 3 hours a day. But | have a lot 
‘of studying to do. | come home at 


4.30pm. | am unable to study after 
8 pm, 
’ N. Karthik, Chennai 
Dear Karthik, 
© Does your 


school end at 
4.30 or do you 
take time off to 
play after school 
hours? Cut your 
hours of idle chatter 
and limit play to the 


23 


extent of vigourous exercise re- 
quired. You will get atleast one more 
‘hour this way. 
Dear Grandma worm, 
Everyone neglects me in my 
class, They don't care for me. They 
shout at me unnecessarily. So, | be- 
‘come short tempered. | count till 100 
and see my face in the mirror. But | 
continue to get angry. 

S. Seema, age 11, Jamshedpur 
Dear Seema, 
Talk to your teacher. Tell your 
class teacher about this. She will 
help you to get to know your class- 
mates better. 


oy 


Uioa' 


pT 


Dear Grandma worm, 
(Bl amin Std. x. talk loudly. My par- 
ents scold me. | try my best to keep 
my voice low. But | can't. 

V. Gnana Vidhya, Tanjavur 
Dear Gnana Vidhya, 
Listen to yourself. If you can hear 
yourself even when you talk in a low 
voice then you should continue to 
maintain that tone. Leam to culture 
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your voice. Talking in low tones is 
not only a matter of politeness but it 
also helps you make friends. 
Dear Grandma worm, 
J My friends call me by nicknames. 
Even boys in my school call me thus. 
Thad a close friend who has been 
recently transferred. | am unable to 
make new friends. For the past four 
months there has been no letter from 
her. | wrote to her many times and 
even called up. Over the phone she 
‘said she was busy with her exams 
and hence she could not write to me. 
| really ike her. Ever since she left | 
have been unable to make friends. 
8. Aparna, age 13, Hyderabad 
Dear Aparna, 
I Give her some time, She has 
probably not settled down in her 
new environs. Meanwhile, you can 
make new friends in your schoo! if 
you really try. As for nicknames just 
ignore them and the callers will lose 
interest. 
Dear Grandma worm, 
@ | amin class Vil. | am very active 
in class. But | have no true friends. 
PS. Arathi, age 12, Trissur 
Dear Arathi 
It takes two to build a friendship. 
Start a conversation with your 
benchmate. Find out if your interests 
match hers. Develop hobbies and 
you are sure to land friends. Try to 
play team-games like basketball, 
volleyball or cricket. Your circle.of 
friends will widen. 
love, 
Grandma worm 


ry 9 GOKULAK 





fter much struggle our parentshad 

let us go to Mahabalipuram for an 
‘overnight party. This party was not all 
dance and cakes. No. We had to get 
to know each other in the group. We 
hadto leam tobe independent and try 
to become adults 

When we left Chennai it was rain- 
ing. We boarded.a bus andin the pour 
ing rain we tried to keep our spirits high. 

There wasalet up inthe rains when 
\wereached Mahabalipuram. We found 
‘ourselves huddled ina large dormitory. 
Now we were worried we may bein for 
‘a wet weekend, To our surprise in just 
‘an hour the sun shone bright. Our day 
began with the mandatory visit to the 
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caves and the five rathas. 

By the time we had finished taking 
photographs and cheaking out our 
knowledge of history, it was time for 
lunch, 

‘Atlunch we noticed the elders talk- 
ing in whispers. One of them walked 
upto us saying, “something very fishy 
is happening around here. You guys 
want some adventure?” 

We were really thrilled. We had read 
‘so many stories and here was an ad- 
venture on our lap-would we let go of 
iv 


he story went something lke this: 
A strange boat had been an- 
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chored a few meters from the shore 
temple, Nobody knew what or who was 
‘on the boat. 

We divided ourselves into three 
groups. Four of us would wander in the 
townand gather information. The other 
four would poke around the boat. The 
third group will watch out for the men 
\whomay boardthe boat and alsokeep 
watch onthe nearby houses. We de- 
cided to meet atthe beach behind the 
shore temple during tea-time. | was in 
the group that was to poke around the 
anchored boat. We walked on the 
shores. Namrata was more interested 
in collecting shells than on the work at 
hand. Aditya and Viay almost gave up 
‘on her at one point. 

Finally we came upon the boat. It 
looked like it had been in the sea many 
times. We looked around, The 
anchor of the boat Was well into the 
sea. We would have to wade into the 
water to get to the boat, There was no 
rope ladder either to get into the 
boat. 

We didn't know if we should get 
intothe sea, Namrata seemed excited. 
Her enthusiasm rubbed off on me 
too. We suddenly wanted the adven- 
ture. 

% 


decided take the country 

boat left near the rocky 
shore and row towards the big- 
ger vessel anchored further 
away. 

Wemanagedto climb aboard 
the boat. Aditya was monkey 
Who easily jumped into the deck 
ofthe boat. He threw down a rope 
andwe hauledourselves into the 
boat. There was nobody on the 
boat of course. We found some rags 
and a coin. Apart from that there was 
nothing on the boat. Aditya tipped the 
coin. Itsaid five cents. "Oh, American” 
| said feeling pleased as | had seen a 
cent before. 

‘We decided it may not be safe to 
potter around longer. Besides we were 
getting hungry. Itrmustbe time forsome 
tea and biscuits 

We retuned to the beach to find 
others hogging biscuits asf they were 
being chased by a hundred dogs! We 
exchanged notes. The other two 
groups said they had found some 
friendly people wiling to talk. 

The boat had been anchored for a 
‘week now. Three people had come on 
the boat. They had stayed in 
Mamallapuram town for two days and 
had later let for Chena, 

‘We reported this to our elders who 
said nothing, That night we lit a camp- 
fire and sat around it wondering who 
thethtee people were. The stars shone 
inthe pitch dark sky andthe fie blazed 
away merrily when we saw two men 
and a woman walk up to us. 

Continue the story in 300 words 
but do not finish it. 

The best entry will be published. 








Last date: 7.2.98 
February 8 GOKULAM 








Once set out a stubborn mouse 
To visit a city house. 
He thought life was boring 
But changed his mind when 
He saw a cat crawling. 
He said to himself- 
I musn’t lose courage 
Though he seems older than me 
Vl fight with all my might 
And try to come out unscathed. 
But all his thoughts were in vain, 
As the cat was wirthing in pain. 
And on and on he went, 
Alert in case he caught a cat-scent. 
He continued his journey happy 
and gay, 
For no more cats came his way. 
At last he reached a large mansion 
And entered it just to have some 
fun. 








As he entered the hall, 

He could hear through the 
wall, 

The joyous mew of a cat 

And the helpless squeaks of 
a rat, 












He understood— 

So this is the secret of cities. 

He ran for his life as if stung 
by bees, 

And did not stop till he 

reached home, 

Where he finally declared, 

‘Home, Sweet Home!’ 


J. Bhargavi, 
‘Std. XIL 
National Public School, 












































Who am I?., 
‘Weil it is my turn. 
now to 
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Hari bought ice 
creams for all the’ 
children who came 
to the exhibition. 


prize money! 
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AJAYABALAN STORY 


ing Jayabalan 
and some of his 
ministers had 


decided to visit Gana- 
badi, the minister for 
heavy industry, on New 
Year's Day. 
Ganabadi’s 


son, 
Shalwar, was married to 
Balloonita Baggy, the 
former beauty queen of 
dayabalpore (See Oct. 
"96 issue). The fat 
couple had a plump title 
daughter who was eight 
months old, The king 
had not gone to see the 
little girl so far. It was 
therefore decided that 
some gifts should be 
taken to her on the first 
day of the New Year. 

Ganabadi received the king and 
the ministers at the front door and 
led them in, Shalwar and Balloonita 
smiled and greeted them. Even the 
baby girl who was in her mother's 
arms, gave a big grin 

“Oh, what a cute baby!” said the 

‘What do you call her?” 
“We have named her Bala, after 


‘Your Majesty” said Balloonita shyly. 
“She looks a litle like you, Your 
Majesty” said Sigainasam, the home 
minister, with an oily grin. 
“All babies look like me" said the 
king, and everyone guffawed loud 
andlong. The king was pleased with 
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his own wit. 
Solmannan, the minister for 
publicity, said: “Tehk, tchk, tchk” 





SNIPPETS 


& The Fleling hlnd cf he Alm in 
supper Austria moves constantly from shore 
Jo shore 

& Thereisa peculiar species c fh that 
beeps ih og in its meu, 

FT Thereis.afomily ef mammal cll 
“Shah which spend mes his in ec 
lop in upuide down potion, 

@ Every year more thon 50,000 
corlhquates le gloceenthe orth, Ofthese 
snl ore fo sight to be nlceable by man. 

FAM mammals, excegl man ond 


ccleur-bhod, 
1. Horitha, oge 13, 





St. Aug. Eng, Med. Bigh Scheel 
Anonlopu 






HOME 
Slightly warm a teaspoon of honey. 
‘Add powdered small black pepper and 
crushed tulsi leaves (Zor3) to warm 
honey. Now 
ao. cat this. Small 
black pepper 
So a 
ZG out from the 
< stock of pepper 


we have at 
home. 
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and pinched the baby’s extra- 
ordinarily plump cheek. 

“Ugle” the baby said. 

“She called me uncle!" said 
Solmannan brightly. 

“| think she said ‘ugly"” said 
Ayalaan, the foreign minister. 

“That would be more appro- 
priate” said Varisumai, the finance 
minister. 


fhe baby made various noises, 
and everyone tried to make out 
‘what she had said. There was a lot 
of laughter. In the midst of all this, 
the king wanted to carry the baby. 

“Come to me, my dear" he said 
and took the baby from her mother, 
lifted her up, and held her close to 
his face. 

Whereupon the baby tilted 
forward and took the king's bulbous 
nose in her mouth and started biting. 
As the three tiny but sharp teeth she 
had sank into his nose the king was 
startled. 

Balloonita rushed to the king's 
side and pulled away the baby. The 
king's nose was red as an apple. 

“Very sorry, Your Majesty" said 
Balloonita. “You see, yesterday we 
gave her a laddoo, and she liked it 
So when she saw something that 
looked like... L mean... Iso: Chas” 

Sigainasam broke in loudly to 
cover up Balioonita’s confusion. “I 
think that only the sounds babies 
make, later develop into a 
language” he said. 

“Glug” said the baby. 
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“What exactly do you mean?” 
asked Arivili, the education minister 
to Sigainasam. 

“] mean languages evolved from 
baby talk.” 


olmannan spoke up : “Actually 
languages arose from the 

imitation of sounds. That is what is 
known as onomatopoeia.” 

“What's that?” the king asked, as 
he tenderly nursed his nose 

“The echoic theory” Arivili ex- 
plained. “That is the formation of 
‘words from the sounds that resemble 
those associated with the object.” 

“Like bow-wow for dog” said 
Solmannan. 
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“But dogs never 
make such a sound” the 
king said. “They say 
‘arf’ or ‘woof’, not bow- 
wow.” 
“Maybe in other 
countries they do, Your 
Majesty” said Sigaina- 
sam with an appealing 
grin 
“Then how did they 
name the rhinoceros or 
the hippopotamus?” 
Ayalaan asked. “Do 
they make sounds like 
‘hippo’ or ‘rhino’?” 
“Well, a hippopota- 
‘mus somehow looks like 
a hippopotamus” said 
Ganabadi, chuckling till 
his large body quivered 
like a leaf in the wind. 
‘Actually a hippopotamus looks 
more like Ganabadi, said the king, 
and everyone burst into laughter 
including Ganabadi 
“Anyway this bow-wow theory 
seems so stupid’ said Tholaipesi, the 


communication minister. 
“That shows your ignorance” 


said Solmannan huffily. “We say a 
bee buzzes because it makes a sound 
that resembles the word “buzz’.” 


lyalaan said : “Different people 

hear these sounds differently. 
For instance, we say ‘cokkaraako’ 
to represent the crowing of a cock 
But in the West they say ‘Cock-a- 
doodle-doo’. In Germany it is 
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“Kikeril’ 

“We can't base our words on 
foreign fowl” said Solmannan. 

““Thave a theory” said Tholaipesi. 
“Man is so attuned to nature that 
he reacts instinctively to an object 
he sees, coming up with a name. 
There is a deep relationship between 
things and words.” 

I don’t follow you" said Vari- 
sumai. 

“| mean when a human being first 
saw something, he immediately 
responded with a word. Just as a 
bell responds when it is struck. 

“Oh, a ding-dong theory” said 
Solmannan contemptuous. 

“Thave a theory too” said Arivi 
“When something unpleasant 
happens we make a face and let out 
a sound to express disgust, like 
‘tchah’ or ‘ecch’ or ‘chee’. These 
sounds evolved into language.” 

“Ugh” said the baby who had 
been ignored for some time now. 

“The baby is expressing disgust 
for your theory, Arivili’” said 
Solmannan. 

“Anyway, it isa good theory” said 
Arivili. 

“Phooh!” said Solmannan. 

“See, what you said proves my 
theory” said Arivl 

“Pooh-pooh!” said Solmannan. 

“Go on, bow-wow yourself” said 
Arivili. 














s ‘olmannan got angry and lunged 
at Arivili. “Ding-dong is best” 
said Koothadi, the minister for 
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coor i 
culture. “Bow-wow is better” said 
Sigainasam. “Nothing like the 
pooh-pooh theory" said Jan- 
warappa, the minister for animal 
welfare. 

‘Soon everyone was pushing and 
shoving and yelling. “Bow-wow” 
someone shouted. “Ding-dong” an- 
other yelled. “Pooh-pooh” snorted 
someone else. There was utter 
pandemonium. 

The king and Ayalaan stood aside 
and observed this disgraceful scene. 
Balloonita clutched her baby and 
watched anxiously. The baby leaped 
up and down in her mother's arms 
and squealed with delight. 

Ganabadi entered the fray, 
thumping a few backs and shoving 
the fighters apart. “Bow-wow! Ding- 
dong! Pooh- 
pooh!" the 
noise rent the 








Py 


air, and the 
ministers were 
making asses of them- 
selves 

“Reminds me of an 


assembly 
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meeting | happened to see in 
another country” said Ayalaan. 

“Go and stop it, Ayalaan" the 
king said. 

Ayalaan went briskly up to the 
milling ministers. “Gentlemen!” he 
said. 

"Wrong word” said Ganabadi 

“Gentlemen, please” Ayalaan 
said, ‘His Majesty is displeased with 
your behaviour. Please stop.” 


he noise lessened and the 
ministers paused for a moment, 
and then started again. 

“Shut up, you idiots” the king 
thundered. Immediately the noise 
subsided. There was an embarrassed 
silence while the ministers smoothed 
their ruffled clothes and tempers. 
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‘Language is a touchy topic” said 
Sigainasam, straightening his cap. 

“It is responsible for more riots 
than anything else” said Arivili 

“You practice the language of 
silence for awhile” said the king. 

In the sudden hush that descen- 
ded on the room the baby's voice 
was heard. “Clug, google, glub" she 
said. 

“Baby talk is any day better than 
all your languages put together’ said 
Ganabadi, the grandfather, proudly 

‘The ministers grinned sheepishly 
and agreed. 

““Gluggle” said the baby. 
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day the carpen- 
THE terventin 
search of work 
while the two 
boys wandered 
fs poor carpenter lived | 
with his two sons in the 
edge of a forest. The 
carpenter was a widower. The } ] \ 


carpenter found it very difficult to 

provide even one square meal for _ in the woods. 

his family every day. During the ‘One day during their walk in 
the woods, 
they came 
across an old 
woman. Sud- 
denly she 
tottered and 
fell, She had 
tripped over a 
rock. The two 
boys helped 
her up. “Thank 
you," she said. 
"You have 
been very kind 
tome. Please, 
could you help 
me upto my 
house? 

The boys 
helped her 
reach her 
house. “Wait 
here, children,” 
said the old 
woman. “! 
want to give 
you a present. 
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The old woman 
disappeared into 
the house while the 


boys wondered 
between them- 
selves what present 
the woman was 
going to give them, 


hey did 
not have 
to wait 


long. The old 
woman returned 
with a small chair 
“This is a magic 
wishing chair, Sit 
on it and say the 
word, ‘Kablewve’ 
and wish aloud and 
it will come true; try 
i” 

Jen, the younger 
of the two boys sat 
‘on it and said, 
“Kablewve, | wanta cake.” And on the floor. Their father said, “I 
lol There was a mouth-watering —_ believe you. We can live happily 
cake, Jen and Tom relished the —_ with alll the things we can wish 
cake. "See, it works. Take it, and from the wishing chair." 






go home," Said the old woman. And they would have lived 

Jen and Tom thanked the old happily ever after but for the 

woman and returned home, greed of the carpenter who sat 
The boys told their father ‘on the tiny chair to wish, He 

everything when they reached squeezed himself into it, breaking 

home. it up into small pieces, when 
Their father laughed and said, even the two sacks of gold al- 

“| don't believe you.” ready with them just vanished! 
Jen sat on the chair and said, 

“Kablewve, | want two sacks of S. Karthik Krishna, 

gold.” Lo! Two sacks of gold lay Bangalore 


—— 
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In the wild 
ave you ever seen a 
jelly fish? It looks like 
an umbrella with fin- 
gers of thin arms 
called tentacles, hang- 
ing ftom its body. Jelly 
fish's home is the 

backwaters 

‘The jelly fish is made almost com- 
pletely of water. The watery, squashy 
and jelly like substance that fils its 
hollow body makes it a see-through 
umbrella and gives itits shape, Hence 
itis called ‘ely fish’. Jelly fish are not 


‘tl 


really fish, They don't 
have backbones 
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They belong to the second class of 
invertebrates called — the 
‘Coelenterata’. To this species belong 
the corals, which are the birth place 
of jelly fish. A plastic coral such as a 
sea-fan can lay its eggs which will de- 
velop into jelly fish and each jelly fish 
settles down and founds a new spray 
of coral between spring and autumn. 

fall the living animals in the world, 
only about 45,000 species have back- 
bones. 

By far, the larget group are the in- 
vertebrates, These include sponges, 






corals, worms, starfish, 
snails, urchins, mol- 
luscs, octopuses and 
insects such as spiders and crabs. 

Coelenterates have hollow bodies. 
Sea-anemones and jelly fish are also 
called flower animals’ of the sea. Sea- 
anemone is so named because it 
looks much like the flower called 
anemone. The jelly fish looks like an 
upside-down flower. 


he jelly fish's movement is 
very attractive to watch. 
The jelly fish swims by 
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opening its 
body like an 
umbrella 
and clos- 
ingitagain. 
Each time 
itcloses its 
body, wa- 
ter is 
squeezed 
out and the 
jelly fish is 
pushed forward. The 
jelly fish eats small sea-animals after 
stinging them with its tentacles, The 
tentacles are also called stings. Each 
sling isa barbed dart with sharp flukes 
folded close to a shaft to which is at- 
tached a neatly coiled line. When the 
jelly fish comes in contact with a foe, 
the entire apparatus is touched off by 
means of a hair-trigger, and the 
barbed dart suddenly expands and 
plunges into the foe. On a human 
body hundreds of such darts may re- 
sult in iritant blisters, Since jelly fish 
have made the mid-sea their home, 
they have acquired a blue tint. 

While sea-anemones are anchored 
for life, jelly fish are mobile, The jelly 
fish’s mouth is on the underside from 
where the tentacles emanate. 

The life cycle of a jelly fish is like 
that of a butterfly. The jelly fish lays its 
‘eggs. The eggs grow into hollow cyl- 
inders called ‘polyps’. which attach 
themselves to the sea-bed. The jelly 
fish grow on these polyps. Each bud 
of a mature polyp looks like a tiny sau- 
cer, When a bud is big enough, the 
polyp releases it into the sea and it 
grows into an adult jelly fish 


GOKULAM February 98 








hhrough the ages, the jelly 
fish also has undergone 
evolution. The polyps of 
today are very unlike the 
polyps of the bygone ages. In the jelly 
fish we see the developing stages of 
evolution. The jelly fish exhibit a de- 
veloped form of digestive organ - the 
stomach. Food passes by special o- 
gans called ‘the 
streamers’. 

Jelly fish also 
play the role of a 
protector. Some 
species of fish - 
baby horse 
mackerels 
make the un- 
derside of 
the jelly 
fish their 
home 
Shoals 

















of baby horse macker- 
els hide amang the ten- 
tacles of the jelly fish to 
ward off gulls and other foes from their 
‘own habitat. The jelly fish, however, 
does not harm them, 

I you see a jelly fish, even one that 
has been washed up on the shore, 
don't touch it. The paison from some 
jelly fish stings can be deadly to hu- 
‘man beings. 


H. Suhas, age 9, KV, 
Kalpakkam. 
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‘qualified for the 800 meters penultimate 
round in Asian games. 
In 1948, Prakash Nath became the first 
Indian to feature in the final of the all- 
England Badminton championship. 


In 1948 Vinoo Mankad became the 
first indian to score a century (116) af- 
ter Independence, against Australia in 
Melbourne in the third cricket Test 
Match between January 1, 1948 and 
January 5, 1948. 
ln 1952, Vinoo Mankad became 
the first Indian to score a century 
and bag 5 wickets in an innings in 
0 ‘nl September 23, a cricket test match. He scored 184 and took 5 





1958, Mihir Sen be- for 196 in the second Test cricket against Eng- 
came the first Asian land at Lord's played from June 19, 1952 to June 
to cross the English Chan- 24, 1952. 
nel. He later went an to 
tame eight water bodies 1n 1955, Polly Umrigar, became the first In- 
and enter the ‘Guinness [ dian to notch up a double hundred (223 
Book of World Records.’ runs) in the first Test against New Zealand in 

On September 29, Hyderabad between November 19, and Novem- 
1959, Ms. Arati Saha be- ber 24 
came the first Asian In 1952, in the third cricket Test match 
woman to cross the Eng- in Bombay played from November 13, to 
lish Channel. She was also November 16, against England, Vinoo Mankad 
the first Indian woman became the first Indian to take 100 wickets in 
swimmer in the Olympics, Tests. 
having taken part in the Sunil Gavaskar became the first Indian to score 
1952 Games. a century and a double cen- 

Ms. Kamaljit Singh tury (124 and 220) in one test 
Sandhu became the first match —the fifth test 
Indian woman athlete to match, played against 
bag a gold medal in the West Indies, at Port of 
Asian Games in 1970. Spain between April 13, 

In 1984, Ms. Shiny 1971 and April 19, 
Wilson became the first 
Indian woman to enter the 
semi-finals when she 
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1971 the first Indian to take 100 wickets in one-dayers 
Bishen Singh Bediis the _in 1986 after he took the record breaking wicket 
first Indian (1977) to take when playing New Zealanders in the WSC tie, 
200 wickets in Tests. 
SMH Kirmani became [ 11 1960, Manuel Aaron, was the first Indian 






to be crowned the Chess International 
Master. 
in 1974, Dr. Karni Singh, became the first In- 
dian to win an Asian Games medal in Teheran, 
bagging the clay pigeon trap siver in shooting 
championship. 
Ramanathan Krishnan is the first Indian to win 
the junior tennis wimbledon title, in 1954 
The first Indian Grandmaster title in chess 
went to Vishwanathan Anand in 1988. 
Kapil Dev set a world record of 432 wickets 
in Test matches when on February 28, 1994, 
yseenen,, he claimed his last victim, Hasan 
Tilakratne, Srilanka player. 
The first Indian to win the ‘Miss 
World’ crown was Ms. Rita Faria, in 
1966 
Ms. Sushmita Sen became the fist 
Indian to win the ‘Miss Universe’ crown 
in 1994 
Rakesh Sharma became the first Indian 
haven space nan Indo Soviet 
joint mission in 1964 


the fst Indian to take 
five victims in one- 
dayers and Kapil Dev 
became the first In- 
dian to take five 
wickets ( for 43) in 
one-dayers verstis 
‘Australia in Nottingriam on 
June 13. Kapil Dev scored 
175 not out to become the 


first Indian to score the ‘Sun Gevesker set a record of 


Highest runs Alithese, 10,000 runs in test matches in 
records were set in soe 


1983, 
Kapil Dev became ‘Suresh K. Anjum, 
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20K AT THOSE. 
“PARROTS.. HON, 
CoLouRFuL THEY 
ARE! EVEN you 


‘CoLDURED! 
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When dragons 
dance 


‘The Chinese New Year falls late 
in January. The new year is ush- 
ered in with a dragon. It arrives with 
its mouth open. Its bright red 
tongue sticks out and its horns of 
silver and green beard light up 
every child's imagination. It has 
eyes of gold and blue. Inside the 
dragon men and boys walk zigzag, 
making their way through the 
streets. They hop and jump. They 
weave in and out and so does the 
dragon. 


Spring or winter? 


Ground hogs or woodchucks 
are believed to signal the arrival of 














spring. Ifthe ground hog comes out 
of his hole, sees his shadow, gets 
frightened and crawls back into his 
hole, it is believed that winter will 
continue for six more weeks. On the 
other hand, if he remains unper- 
turbed on the ground, then it 
means spring has arrived, In India, 
the festival of Mahasivarathri is 
believed to signal the arrival of 
spring. 


Valentine’s day 

















February 15 is Valentine's day. 
This day is celebrated in honour of 
two martyrs named Valentine, but 
neither has anything to do with the 
custom of sending cards, flowers 
oF presents to one's sweetheart. In 
Britain people send unsigned Val- 
entine’s card. It is believed that the 
festival originated because birds 
chose their mates that day. But the 
origin of this custom dates back to 
Roman festival where Pagan god 
Pan was honoured. Young people 
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at the festival drew lots for part- 
ners and then exchanged 
presents. In AD 496, Pope Gelasius 
changed this pagan festival into a 
Christian one by moving the date 
‘om February 15 to February 14 
nd declared it as the Feast of St 
Valentine. 
Some of the cards sent these 
‘ays bear very funny messages 
and pictures. But the simplest 
choice is, “Be my Valentin 


Ice carnival 


Every year before the Lent be- 
gins, Canadians hold a contest to 





see who can make the best ice 
statue. 
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Big piles of snow 


are collected anda lit- 
tle water is sprinkled 
on the pile to freeze it 


into a block of ice. Then using small 
axes, the ice is carved into any de- 
sired shape - to create mammoth 
and breathtakingly beautiful sculp- 
tures, The ice statues glisten in the 
pale sun. Statues of animals, birds, 
automobiles, aircrafts and others 
remain thus till the sun melts them 
to form water, 

K.R. Visalakshi, Coimbatore | 

February was initially the 
twelfth month in the Roman cal- 
londar. It was Julius Caesar who 
made February the second 
month, Also, he reduced the 
month from its 30 days by taking 
laway a day to add to the month 
of July, named after him, Later, 
Augustus, took another day from 
February and added it to August, 
la month named after him, 

‘Thus February was reduced to 
28 days. February has an extra 
[day once every four years, called 
leap year. The concept of leap 
year was intended to keep the cal- 
lendar in time with the seasons. 
February, or Februarius as itis in 
Latin, means to ‘purity’. 

In ancient Rome, a festival of 
purification was held to prepare 
forthe year to come and the name 
stuck to the month even after it 
was moved up the calendar. 
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THE BABY SPARROW HAD 
FALLEN FROM THE TREE 
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THE SPARROWS MIGRATED TO 
WARMER CLIMATE FOR THE 
WINTER 








: hue) Wane : . 
=I] THE BIRDS RETURNED TO THEIR 
De = = NEST NEAR THE OLD WOMAN'S 
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SOON WORD SPREAD ABOUT THE} 
(MAGIC MELONS. THE JEALOUS 
TOWNS-PEOPLE INJURED THE 
SPARROWS AND THEN 


WHEN THE SPARROWS RETURNED] 
FROM THEIR WINTER MIGRATION 
THEY BROUGHT WATER MELON 
SEEDS WHICH. 





THE TOWNFOLK WATCHED AS. 
WATER MELONS WERE CUT OPEN! 


oi [There are 
<Of 


worms in it 





JOh! sparrow be kind} 
lenough to give us 
later melons with 
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{The sparrows 
Ihave taught us 
ja lesson K 
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FOR THEIR WRONG DEEDS 
— THE END ~~ 
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Rama, Seema, Sita and Shilpa were friends since 
they had learnt to walk. They always played together. 
‘During an epidemic, Sita died. The other three girls 
were very upset. Seema made a doll during the sum- 
mer holidays which resembled Sita. The girls soon 
started believing that the doll was indeed Sita. So 
‘much $0, they would piace food for the doll and 
close the door to the nursery every night. 

Of the four girls, Shilpa was a little cunning. 
‘Soon after Seema left, Shilpa would enter the nurs- 
ery and take away the food. When Seema opened 
the nursery the next day, she found all food 
gone. She believed Sita’s spirit came in the 
right and ate up the food. 

Many days passed this way. Seema 
placed food in a plate and every morning wha 
‘opened the door she saw an empty plate. O 
Seema's mother caught her leaving a plate o 
for the doll, 

Angered 
Seema's mother 
asked her, "Why 
are you wasting 
food?” 

‘Mother, Sita's 
spirit comes every 


right and eats food. 
‘Mother looked puzzled. 


‘The next night when Seema placed 

‘a plate of food before the doll and shut the nursery Seema'smother came into 
door, mother asked her to wait and watch patiently the room. “Thank you Shilpa 
until Sita’s spirit appeared. Butwhat you did was not right 

‘Seema waited. A litle later, Shilpa came into the ether. You should have told 
room and closed the door. She looked around futively. me about Seema's foolish 
‘Then she ate all the sweets and put the other items ideas instead! of taking things 
into her bag, into your hands.” 

‘Seema came out of hiding and said, “So, its you. __Afterthat Seema never be- 
Why are you doing this? Aren't you ashamed of your- lieved in spirits They still play’ 
sett?" with the doll but now they do 

Shilpa recovered ftom her shock and said, “Of not call it Sta 
course, | am not. How can you be so sill as to be- 
lieve Sita's spirit will come to eat? | thought you should G. Vijayalakshmi, Vil B, 
be taught a lesson. But you were so foolish that you ‘Good Shepherd School, 
continued to believe in spirits.” Chittoor 
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— RETOLD STORY: 


ashito of Japan was a wise 
ruler. He ruled so well that 
King Hashito's fame spread 


far and wide. Many scholars visited 
him and posed many confusing 
questions to him. Hashito answered 
them and they returned home satis- 
fied. Stories of his wisdom were on 
the lips bf everyone who knew him. 

‘One day, King Hashito had a visi- 
tor from Afghanistan. He said to king 
Hashito, “Oh, king, I'm a traveller 
from Afghanistan. I've heard a lot 
about your wisdom and have come 
to pose a few questions. 

“What are they, my good man” 
the king asked. 


THE THREE 


UESTION: 
- 


q 
N 4 





Here they are your majesty-the 
first question-How many stars are 
there in the sky? The second one- 
what is the exact number of hair in 
my beard? 

The third one-Where is the cen- 
tre of the earth?’ 

‘Hmm. the questions are difficult. 
But, my man, you seem to have trav- 
elled a long distance and look very 
tired. You shall be our guest tonight 
and tomorrow morning you shall get 
the answers to your questions," said 
King Hashito. 

Thank you, your majesty,” said 
the Afghan, and was led to his room. 
The king then looked at his wise men 

and ministers and said, 
These are the most difficult 
questions 
I've ever at- 
tempted to 
answer in 
my life, I'm 
not able to 
Does anyone in the 
court have the an- 
= swers?” There 


i was silence for 




















answer them, 









awhile, Every- 
‘one tried to 
think up some 
good an- 
swers. At last 
one of King 
Hashito's 
wise ministers 
said, “Your 
majesty, there's a 
young man 





called Lamijo liv- 
ing near the tem- 
ple. I've heard 
from the people 
that he's very 
wise and settles 
disputes 
among them.” 

“If he is 
really wise, 
then order 
him to come 
to the court 
tomorrow 
morning,” 
the king 
said. 


he next morning, Lamijo 
was ordered to came to 
the court. Lamijo came to 


the court with his ass. There were 
murmurs but the man kept his ass 
with him. Some people even 
laughed at the man. The king too 
thought, “he looks so poor and fool- 
ish. Can he really answer the ques- 
tions?" 

Lamijo entered the court, bowed 
to the emperor and said to the Af- 
ghan, "Sir, please put your questions 
tome and | will answer them.” 

The Afghan asked the first ques- 
tion, “How many stars are there in 
the sky?” Lamijo replied, "There are 
as many stars in the sky as there are 
drops of water in the ocean, Count 
them both and you will find them to 
be equal.” 

The Afghan asked his second 
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question, “Whats the exact number 
of hair in my beard?” 

“The exact number of hair in your 
beard,” said Lamijo, “is equivalent 
to the number of hair on my ass’ tail. 

fhere is the centre of the earth?" 
the Afghan asked his third question. 

“The centre of the earth,” Lamijo 
‘said with a smile on his face, “is right 
under the king's right foot 

“Lamijo tell me” the Aighan said, 
“How do you know that the centre of 
the earth is only here and nowhere 
else? 

“Itis because | know this for sure, 
and if you doubt it, then you can 
confirm my answer by any experi- 
‘ment you like.” The king was very 
pleased with Lamijo and appointed 
him his prime minister, He also gave 
him a big reward. 

Amrita Sabat, age 12, 

St. Xavier's HS, Bhubaneswar 
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cientists believe that 
dinosau 








became 
extinct after the earth was 
hit by a comet 65 billion 
rf years ago. Life re 
5 7 
‘ 
& 
5 








evolved after this cosmic interfer- 
ence. Hence a theory has taken 
roots. It is believed that the comet 
which hit earth after the Jurassic 
‘age must have carried the build- 
ing blocks of life billions of years 
ago. They hope to recover traces 
by sending space crafts to these 
comets. One of these space crafts 
is Stardust, which may be launched 
in early 1999. Stardust will travel 
242 million miles and fly through the 
path of comet Wild - 2. This 
comet may have the answer 
to the evolution of life on 
earth. There are other 
projects also. 

Deep Space 4 - to be 
launched in the summer of 
2003 A.D will travel to 


comet 
Tempel 1, about 233 million miles 
from earth. If everything goes well, 
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this space craft may shoot out a 
harpoon into the centre of the 
comet. It wll return with a piece of 
the frozen deep core of the comet. 
ver the next seven years 
NASA plans to send seven 
space crafts to Mars individually 
They will turn to earth with Martian 
rock and dirt. Another project, 
dubbed Mt. Everest is a trip by a 
space craft to Pluto. The onward 
journey alone will take 13 years. 


Scientists 


predict 
that the price of space travel 
will fall. The size of the 
space crafts will also 
become small, in the next 
10 or 20 years, They are 
also exploring potential 
habitable planets within 

100 light years from 

earth. They believe that 
man cannot rest in peace because 
a cosmic accident such as a me- 
teor hitting earth could wipe out 
half of the world's population! 
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harmless tricks on 

Birbal. Birbal_ was 
known forhis witand he 
‘was one of the nine jew- 
els in Akbar’s court. 

(One day in the durbar, 
‘Akbar said, "Birbal, | had 
the strangest dream last 


“in my dream heehee Birbal 
‘and | were floating in the sky 
like clouds. Suddenly both of 
us fell with a bang. | fllintoa 
big pit filled with honey,” ex- 
claimed Akbar, his eyes wide with 
‘excitement. “But you, Birbal,” he con- 
tinued, “fellinto.a gutter" he said mock- 
ingy. 

“The courtiers burst out laughing. 

They were very jealous of mand were 
always busy plating against him. They 

were pleased to see Birbal being hu- 
mmiliated. But, Birbal toojoinedinintheir 
laugher to the surprise ofthe courtiers. 
After the laughter had subsided he 
said, “Oh, how strange Jahanpanah, 
how very odd.” 

“The dream, isntit?" asked the king 


‘Akbar filed with curiosity 

"Because, in my dream with great 
effort you got out ofthe honey pit,” re- 
pled Birbal. "I 100 managed to clam- 
ber out of the gutter," he continued. 
“And then, Jahanpanah! We both be- 
gan to lick one another clean!" said 
Birbal with a grin on his face. 

The king was too astounded to 
speak Allhe could utter was two, “OH! 
OHI's. 

M. Ranjani, Std Vill, 
East Wood HS, Bangalore 





mockingly. 

"No, | mean 100 had 
exactly the same dream,” 
replied Birbal seriously. 

“Really?” asked Akbar 


astonished. 

“Yes,” replied Birbal, 
“But think you awoke be- 
fore the dream was over” 

“Why Birbal?” asked 
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remember when I was a small boy of three, 
Tused to climb the banyan tree 
‘To save myself from my mother’s 
Wrath, who chased me for my naughty pranks, 
It’s branches spread long and high, 
They continue to grow and so do | 


A boy of fourteen, that is what I am now, 
No longer do I climb trees for fun. 
Thave left my village and the tree 

With only memories to keep with me. 


One day when I had had enough of 

City life, the rush and the noises... 

I remembered the banyan tree, it’s big, 

‘Trunk and branches and the shade. 

Trushed to the village where the tree may be 

But alas! My eyes didn’t believe what was before me. 


There was nothing left of the banyan tree, 

Only the shrunken trunk awaited me, 

Trealised now how much man loved his trees, 

But his love was lost to greed, and he cut these beautiful trees. 


J. Snehith (age 14) 
Ahmedabad 
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10 @ wpid! Get out of my room, 
messy girl. You can't keep 
‘your things neatly and you won't allow 
mine to be neat either” Thus began 
the first fight of the morning between 
Ramesh and his sister, Priya. 

“Stop shouting, wil you? Don't nag 
me, Leave me alone,” was Priya's re- 


ply. 

Both of them heard their mother's 
stern voice, ‘stop fighting, both of you. 

"Ramesh, you must act grown-up 
atleast now. You willbe in college in a 
week's time and you stil fight ike a 
child? Aren't you ashamed of 
yourself?” 

“Stop it, ma. Is Priya not mature 


in their place. And you blame Nancy 
for your carelessness?” Ramesh was 
livid 
“Now youhave another topic to fight 
‘about? | don't know how to manage 
both of you. Priya come to the living 
room with your math homework. 
Ramesh, carry on with the reference 
work that you had been discussing with 
daddy yesterday." 
Ww B ut don't you have anything to 
say about my painting which 
is in a mess? You don't realise how 
painstaking the work was. You don't 
loowha atonal puto "Ramesh 


“Ramesh, think yourref- 


BA SWEET octeisneine: 


‘enough to know that she 
should not trouble me? 
Sheisnowin Xstandard. 
She is old enough to 
know what is right and what is wrong. 
She has messed up my painting, 

“Mal! | didn't do it, Why doesn't this 
idiot understand? This mess should 
have been done by his black monster 
Stupid pussy. Always troubles me and 
makes me go mad," replied Priya, 

“itwas your faulthat Nancy messed 
upthe painting, Younever keep things 
Teacher: What is your 
father's name? 
Student: John 
Teacher: Your name? 
Student: Johnson 

N. Jaganathan, 
Namakkal 

* 
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tant than a painting. | hope you wish to 
succeed in life. You are awaiting ad- 
mmission to college and prior knowledge 
about the subject you are going to take 
upis necessary, if you want to make a 
good impression on your professors. 
Now.get going and | need no further 
explanations,” their mother said, brook- 
ing no further quibbings. 
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TDISNEY 


‘Thebackgroundtothe 
situation was this: Priya 
had wantedtofil her pen 
with ink. Theink bottlewas, 
in Ramesh's room. She 






























left the bottle un- 
cotked and Ramesh’s. SS” 
pet cat, Nancy, had probably tripped 
‘over the open bottle spiling ink on the 
painting that Ramesh had left on his 
‘study table. 

Ramesh was stl smarting with an- 
ger. He wanted to tear his sister apart. 
Priya, on the other hand was upset that 
but for her carelessness, Ramesh's 
painting would have made a beaut 
piece for the show case, Everything 
would have been ironed out had it not 
been for their mother's untimely entry 
into thei fight. She had named their 
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skirmishes ‘Battles of Kurukshetra.” 


amesh was good t painting and 
Rprotogrepty. Priva. loved 
handicratts andsinging. Ramesh loved 
animals for pet and Priya loved birds. 
She had a pet parrot called Karan, 
which she had taught to say ‘akke’, 
‘anna’, ‘hello’ and ‘bye’, The visitors 
adored Karan, Ramesh didn't like 
Karan. And Priya didn't like Nancy. 
‘On mast occasions during their 
fights, the parents never interfered. 
Uniess it grew very fierce, Today 
the matter had turned very seri 
ous and their mother too was 
upset that she had been very 
harsh on Ramesh, 

Priya returned late from 

her music classes and 
— tiptoed into her room 
with a parcel tucked 
5. underher arm, hoping 

Ramesh did not notice 

her. 

She let out a loud wail when she 
noticed her favourite Barbie doll ying 
broken, "Ma," screamed Priya, Her wail 
brought in her parents who were now 
asking her what was wrong, The doll 
had been a present from her uncle on 
her birthday and she had decided to 
stitch the doll a new set of clothes. She 
was toobitterandknew thatithad been 
Ramesh’s handiwork, 

Ramesh too entered the room, red 
inthe face. “Brute,” screarned Priya. “I 
know you broke my doll as a revenge. 
You don't know how upset | was about 
my carelessness. Don'ttalk torne ever 
again. And don't lie that you didn't do 
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it. Your face is giving you away.” 

heir mother turned to Ramesh, 
T “Did you do it Ramesh? You 
wanted revenge? 

“How bad can you get? Do you 
know how expensive the doll was? 
what is wrong with you? What did you 
gain by your revenge?” 

"But, mal You didnt even tell her 
that what she did was wrong. You 
‘made it appear as if | was wrong.” 

“That's not true, Ramesh. | gave 
Priya too a piece of my mind, She has 
promised to make up for your loss. 
Now, what benefit did you derive from 
such an act?” 

Ramesh hung his head in shame. 
‘That night's dinner table found all the 
‘occupants silent. The younger mem- 
bers were morose and upset. Thenext 
day oo, found both the children silent, 
not even being polite to each other. 

Thatevening, aletter froma college 
offering admission to Ramesh arrived 
‘While Ramesh's parents were pleased 
for him, they were also upset that their 
child would be away for several years, 
Ramesh had worked very hard for this 
and they were proud of him, Ramesh 
would be leaving for college in wo days 
time, Ramesh sought permission to 
retum home late that evening. Like 


Raju: Can fifiy people sit ina 
single small boat? 
Ramesh: It is impossible. 
Surely, the boat will sink. 
Raju: They can. When the boat 
is not in water. 
‘Shraddha R. Shetty, Udupi 
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Priya, he too walked into the house 
hoping Priya would not notice, Like 
Priya, he too had a parcel tucked un- 
der his arm, 


riya was upset that Ramesh was 

leaving, Her anger over the bro- 
ken doll had vanished and she ran to 
hug him. "Ramesh, are you going to 
leave me for four years?” 

Ramesh was surprised but couldn't 
say anything. Both the children ex- 
changed their apologies and Priya 
started making a list of things that 
Ramesh must be taking with him. 

Laterthatnight, Ramesh wakkedinto 
the living room with his present, Priya 
too had a parcel on her lap. Their par- 
ents too were in the room. Both ex- 
changed their parcels with a look of 
bewilderment. 

Priya opened the parcel to find a 
Barbie dol, ike the one Ramesh had 
broken, Ramesh opened his parcel 
only to find the painting he had so ad- 
mired at the shop window and which 
he had copied, on which Priya had 
carelessly spilt ink! 

"is he family ready to goout for din- 
nner today’ their father asked. 

“Ofcourse!” chorused the children, 


R. Sharadha, Std XII D, 
BHEL MatH.S.S., Trichy 





Discover the shining star by filing in the boxes. 
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‘born in Trinidad 
J. One of the two Aussie twins _ 6. The New Zealand opening 
2 The man who holds the batsman who is also a medium 
record for hitting the highest indi- pacer 
vidual score in a one-day match —_%. ‘Tho irresistible West Indian 
&. The West Indian middle or pace bowler 
der batsman who also bowls off- 8. England's sizsling off spin- 
spin ner 
4. The Australian wicket-keeper 9. Pakistan's vulture behind the 
Who has got most number of vio- stumps 
tims next to Rod Marsh 10, The young Indian super 


6. The Indian player who was batsman from Bangalore 
11, The Indian who soored cen- 


turies in his first two test matahes 
12. The unpredictable left arm 
Indian spinner 
18. The man who played the 
role of wicket keeper in the Sa- 


‘ara cup 
14, The bubbling Pakistani 


quickie 
16. The man who led Pakistan 

in the Sahara cup 
ETI S.Madhusudhan, age 13, 
PAGE-69 Vijaya Public School, 
Bangalore 








ne \s 
a greeting? 


3. Do you have ‘names’ 
for your teachers? Do you 
call them by these 
names? 

4, When you have 
hurt someone deliber- 
ately or otherwise do 
you say ‘sorry’ and do 
everything possible to 
make up? 

5. Do you occupy 
the phone for a long 
time though you have 

nothing worthwhile to 






















Here is a small question- 
naire to find out if your are polite 
or rude. Answer this questionnaire 
truthfully. The score card will re- 
veal a lot about yourself. 

1, When you receive a gift do 
you say ‘thank you"? 

2. When you meet someone 
you know on the road, do 
you respond with a smile 
and follow it up with 





HOW POLITE ARE YOU? 


MY POUT ALG OUR. 


Speak, at home and out 43. Do you talk loudly at 
6 Doyoueat chocolates MO™€ 2nd Schoo! just to atract 
on the sly and then tell your sr 
mother she doesn't know fess 
Seeks aneayat fes; 2. Yes, 3. No, 4. Yes, 
De you send a thank &: NO, 6. No, 7. Yes, | send 
you note tothe personne thank you' notes. 8. Yes, | wil 
sent you gifts or do you for- YelP Net 8. Yes. 10. No. 11. 
get the whole episode? 4 J 
8. When yourfriendis hurt," YOU" answers tally with 
and asks you to help out will ie ere ones ah 
you help her or will you recall 
your last fight and let her nee ty being an an- 
struggle with her problem? _-9®!: Best of lucl 
9, Do you remember to 
say ‘good morning’ and 
‘good night to your par- 
ents? » 
10, Does ittake a lot 
of scoldings from 
your mother before / 
you can apologise / 
for a wrong/tude 
behaviour? 
11. Do you 
compliment your 
friend when 
he/she has been 
praised for | 
something ex- 
cellent she has 
done? 
12. Do you | 
help old peo-. | 
” ple cross roads 
though you 
‘ may be ina 
hurry? 
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aksha smiled too but that 
D was exactly what she had 
in mind. That morning in 
the mess, she did make an unsuc- 
cessful attempt to search for a 
sprained hand but everybody 
seemed perfectly alright. She was 
quite upset and to op it all, she had 
forgotten to complete the math as- 
signment. 
During the first period, before 


ing last night?’ 

What... what do you mean? You 
are 

Stop sounding guilty,” said 
Daksha calmly. “Do not pretend 
and answer me. Else I'l tell the 
whole class about. 

"No! No!” cried Rikitha between 
sobs 

‘Okay, Rikitha, come out with the 
truth before Mr. Peterkins. He 





Ma'm Salikas came to class 
Daksha approached Rikitha 
“Rikitha, have you completed the 
math assignment? | hope you 
have...” Suddenly she noticed 
Rikitha’s left hand looked swollen. 
Daksha wondered if she should 
suspect Rikitha. 

“Err... Rikitha. 
Daksha faltered. 
‘A minor sprain. That's all” said 
Rikitha quite cooly. 

Daksha was worried, but she 
decided to wait tll the break 

She asked Rikitha to accom- 
pany her for a small stroll in the 
school's playground 

Daksha came straight to the 
point. “Rikitha, what were you do- 
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your hand? 





knows best,” said Daksha, hold- 
ing Rikitha’s hand tightly 


ikitha stood guitily before 
Mr. Peterkins’ desk with 
Daksha, Rohan, Rahul and 


Rita who were utterly confused and 
could hardly believe that such a 
good and kind girl like Rikitha could 
do anything like this 
Mr. Peterkins looked very seri- 
ous and'stern as he listened to the 
whole episode from Daksha. He 
looked gravely at Rikitha for an 
explanation. Rikitha’s eyes were 
red and her throat went dry as she 
began to speak 
“Mr. Peterkins, | didn't lie to you 
about being taken to an island, not 
Februsry 58 GOKULAM 


being allowed to study and being 
made to work like a slave... but to es- 
cape...| did try but was unsuccessful 
| shamefully lied to you, | dic.” 

“But why?" Mr. Peterkins was 
surprised. 

“Mr. Peterkins, | pleaded with 
and begged my father to allow me 
to study but he was adamant. He 
wanted money to repay his debts 
and he did want me to work and 
toil all day for his selfish needs. | 
wanted to study. | had a dream. | 
wouldn't let my father ruin it. That's 
when | thought of a shameful, dis- 
graceful act—theft,” said Rikitha 
suppressing her tears. 

“Don't tell me the thefts in the 
‘East Tower’ had something to do 
with you.” said Rahul astonished 
and horrified. 


ikitha remained silent for a 
Reece 

and replied pee 
between sobs, “Yes, 
it was me. Nobody 
ever found me 
missing in the 
mess. It was 
during these 
times |... 
stole into the 
dormitories / 
of ‘East 
Tower 
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Nobody could catch me... until last 
night when | had decided to never 
again enter ‘East Tower’ when | 
smelt something fishy. Taking the 
key bunch from Mr. Athik’s chest 
of drawers was such an easy task 
especially when the entire school 
staff and the students were in the 
mess. except for... the watchman 
who never seemed to be there 
most of the time 

“I would easily steal without any- 
body suspecting me and on alter- 
nate nights, my father would man- 
age to come to Hillylocks, With 
much guilt, | would hand every- 
thing over to him... | know | don't 
deserve to be in Hillylocks... I'll go 
back to the island 
and work hard in 
the mill. A girl 
who betrayed 
your faith de- 
serves nothing 
better. | prom- 
ise to compen- 
sate for the whole 
thing... | do prom- 



























“A very well conceived plan. 
Didn't steal a thing from ‘West Tower’ 
0 that no one suspects and what a 
carefully planned strategy of steal- 
ing things from ‘East Tower!’ ” 
exclaimed Rohan in horror. 

“1 am shocked for words, 
Rikitha. am not happy at all.. You 
were allowed to continue here be- 
cause of your intelligence and up- 
right behaviour and it makes no 
sense now. What will the board 
think, when actually I had person- 
ally recommended your name. 
Shame on you," said Mr. Peterkins 
looking very disgusted, 


ikitha stood repentant and 
R cursed herself for all that 

had happened. How 
could she think of doing something 
so sinful? Of course, she had done 
it to fulfil her dreams and pursue 
her studies. But now, everything 
was shattered. 

Mr. Peterkins asked Rikitha to 
leave the room. Rikitha took one 
(ook at Mr. Peterkins and walked 
out of the room. The memory of the 
stern look on his face sending shiv- 
ers down her spine. 

She was called in after 15 
minutes. Mr. Peterkins said, “Well, 
Rikitha, you confessed to your 
guilt... truly... and without much 
hesitation. Well, so the whole epi- 
sode will be a secret... a top se- 
ret. |'llsee that the board ignores 
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this and the entire issue will not be 
divulged to anyone including the 
staff. We hope you will not commit 
such acts again but as the com- 
pensation money amounts to a 
very huge sum, | am afraid, you 
shall have to somehow compen- 
sate for it” 

“Thank you Mr. Peterkins for 
your compassion. | shall join the 
mill and shall work day and night 
and repay every pie...” said a re- 
lieved Rikitha. 
jut... before that Ineed to meet 
your father,” said Mr, Peterkins. 

Alter two dreadful days, Rikitha’s 
father came to Hillylocks. Mr. 
Peterkins and Rikitha’s father were 
closeted for over an hour in Mr. 
Peterkins’ room. When Rikitha’s 
father emerged finally, he hugged 
Rikitha and said, “I apologise for 
all my wrong-doings. Mr. Peterkins 
has given me the job of the watch- 
man for the ‘East Tower' in place of 
the former watchman. He did not 
do his job well, says Mr. Peterkins. 
| will see that you join the IAS...1 
will...” Although everyone was 
happy that the thefts had stopped 
as suddenly as they had begun, 
almost nobody ever discovered the 
thief. And soon as days passed 
the curiosity to know the culprit too 
vanished... 








To be continued 

Pruthvi V. Kumari, 
age - 14. 
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Virtual R 


e have already talked 

about virtual reality in 

Gokulam. Here is more to 

it. Itis the latest in revolu- 
tionary technology that attempts 
to promote experiences at the 
mere press of a button. 

Remember the video game 
parlours? How many days have 
you spent sitting 
in the parlour rac- 
ing your favourite 
sports cars or fly- 
ing to the moon? 
You were still on 
earth and knew it 
was merely a 
game. 

Virtual reality 
now negates all 
this. You will be 
seated in front of 
acomputer. 

You start the game and you will 
soon really be into the game, ex- 
periencing the thrills and frustra- 
tions of being in and out of it. All 
your senses are attuned to the 
game. Every action and move- 
ment of your body is controlled by 
the computer. Itis a simulated ex- 
perience, At the end of it all, you 
are still seated before a compu- 
ter. You have just entered the 
magic land at the mere press of a 
button! 

Does it sound like a magic 
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here Dreams and Hallucinations End 


story woven during your child- 
hood days? 

Remember the genies of the 
magic lamps? Perhaps that too 
was only virtual reality. The user's 
dominant senses, visual and au- 


SO REAI 


| al 


ral, are fed with high-resolution im- 
ages and stereophonic sounds 
are also used, with intensity and 
direction cues. The user is made 
to believe that he is in the cred- 
ible environment. 


irtual reality pioneer 
Myron Krueger devel- 
oped a series of interac 
tive environments that 
emphasised physical and multi- 
sensory participation in computer 
events. Sensitive floor pads, infra- 
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red light beams, lasers and other 
feedback control mechanisms 
were used and the participants 
were allowed to move around 
freely and gesticulate as they 
pleased. 

‘Augmented reality: The user 
can view data as maps and as im- 
ages superimposed upon his/her 
‘real world’. A firefighter, for exam- 
ple, could request a central com- 


Another kind of VR is the 
Immersive VR wherein position 
sensing sensors linked to the us- 
er's body create an illusion of be- 
ing immersed in a computer gen- 
erated world 

Projected reality, also known in 
medical world as telemedicine or 
cyber surgery is that VR system 
where a participant is involved in 
alive performance in a computer 


YET SO UNREAL! 







puter to send a plan of a building 
on fire. The plan would then be 
projected onto his head-up dis- 
play. 
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environment. 

Virtual reality will help one see 
the night skies by just sitting be- 
fore a computer. The VR system 


has also enabled many a de- 
signer and client to change, re- 
model and alter his garments to 
suit his needs. 

Virtual Healing: This is the 
most helpful of all virtual reality 
needs, A surgeon in California 
can operate on a patient thou- 
sands of miles away. The surgeon 
is linked virtually and doctors us- 
ing a robotic arm of ‘data gloves’ 
can operate on a patient thou- 
sands of miles away. Surgeons 
watch the operation on 3D screen. 

Virtual shopping malls, where 
a person can shop without the 
crowds in a shop, and have the 
attention of the shop assistants all 


to oneself, is born of the VR con- 
cept. 


n 


r01NG 
NUTS FOR 


The National Childrens’ Science and 
Technology Congress was held on the 6 
and 7th December 97 at Chola Managar 
inthe suburbs of Trichy. There were par- 
ticipants in all categories. Students from 
‘many parts of Tamil Nadu attended the 
‘Congress. The Judges comprised faculty 
members of Bharathidasan university 
among others 

‘The juniors had their opportunity frst. 
Young scientists presented projects on 
almost all subjects under the sun. A VI 
standard boy who presented a project on 
“air pollution” was applauded more for 
his reply to the question, "Why did you 
choose the subject instead of water or 
food pollution?” 

The boy replied, “Because man can 
five without water of food but he cannot 
five without air” His answer was ap- 
plauded by the judges. Thejudges made 
‘a mention of how bright the future was 
for the young scientists of India 

From my school three boys presented 
a project on “21st century India” which 
‘was much appreciated, 

‘Though our topic, ‘Corruption tn in- 
dia’ did not win any accolades, | was 
pleased to make friends with many 
Gokulam readess. 


S.Gowri, 
‘Std XI, BHEL School, Trichy 





High-tech is in mavies too. In- 
dian film makers have latched on 
to this. Films that created an 
awareness of VR in films are 
Mask, ID and Casper. 

VR technology in music : You 
‘may soon be waving your hands 
in the air and lo! a variety of 
sounds and musical notes are at 
your beck and call. The latest VR 
gimmick is the VR piano where 
two electrodes divide the air be- 
tween them into 128 musical 
zones. Touch any of these and 
you get a single note or a collec- 
tion of notes. * 

In the sphere of education it is 
the mouse rather than the scalpel 
if a student wants to learn the 
anatomy of the human body. Time 
was when an aspiring doctor had 
to cut open a dead body to learn 
the parts of one’s body. Today, at 
the flick of a button, you have be- 
fore you dissections as it is done 
in theatre. After so much of VR is 
it not necessary to try and ive a 
reasonably sane life? Americans 
have set up panels to discuss the 
growing menace of VR. Books like 
“Resisting the Virtual Life” are 
now adorning shelves in book 
stores. As in the case of every- 
thing else, even here VR crazy 
men dream of living in cyberspace 
and not in the real world! 


Ramya Ramanan, 
Bhopal 
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SAY ‘NO’ TO 
TEACHING MACHINES 


India has traditionally been a 
seat of learning, In the early ages, 
students and teachers developed 
good rapport when the student 
had perse to stay in the gurukulam, 
Modern teaching methods has 
abolished the gurukul system. Yet. 
there is still a semblence of 
communication between the 
student and the teacher. 

If teaching machines were to 
replace the teacher there will be no 
human help which every child 
needs the most. A teacher 
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understands his students much 
better than even perhaps his 
parents. If such teachers were to 
bereplaced by machines, however 
technically advanced they may be, 
they cannot communicate with 
tudents, The teacher can make 
s learn many things. They mould 
ur characters which no teaching 
nachine can do. A school with 
eaching machines will be like a 
‘emple without an idol. 
S. Veena, Std. IX, 
St. Helen School, Calcutta| 





BRIBERY -A 





CONSTITUTIONAL RIGHT? 


India is a secular country. All 
Indians will be given equal rights; 
and opportunities irrespective of 
their caste, creed or background. 

So says our constitution, But is this 
really the order of the day? Survival 
of the fittest is the norm of the day 
inour society of discrimination, The! 





fittest’ man means these days, one 
ho knows to give and take bribes, 
steal others’ money, destroy his 
fellowmen's properties all for his 
personal gains. Why is he doing 
this? Why doesn't anyone stop him? 

We must blame only ourselves. If 
we wantto see a high official, we do 


| “SCHOOL GIVES US 
RELIEF 

Schools are perhaps not all that, 
boring. The routine isthe same. The 
teachers get annoyed and the 
children end up creating terrible 
situations in the class. 
If didn't have to go to 
school | may probably 
spend most of my time 
reading mystery 
novels. Ifthere were no 
need to go to school, | 
may spend my time 
frolicking and having 
fun. There would beno 
tension of having to 
mug up for exams. | 
can sit before the TV 
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so by merely passing a tenner to the 
peon there. If we want our 
telephones checked, we can get it 
one in a jiffy if we pass under the 
table ‘something’ to the man there. 
This ‘extra’ is paid because we don't 
have to ask, “Am | a fool to wait for 
hours when all others pay and get 





and watch to my heart's content. | 
can enjoy adventures. | can play 
cricket, basketball, football; | won't 
bea bookworm either. Yet, it sounds. 
hollow when | think of such a life. 
What if there were no schools? 
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in? What can | do as a mere 
individual?" Actually by offering such 
bribes we are the ultimate losers. 

What is going to happen to us if 
we keep paying bribes for 
everything? Ask not what the country 
has done for you, ask what you have 
done for the country. If we do so, we 
are the unsung, unknown heroes. 
But the future willbe in our hands. It 
is for us to decide our country’s 
destiny, 

We determine India's destiny, it we 
‘don't choose the right path, we don't 
realise we are bringing about our own 
downfall, Itis for us to decide whether 
to preserve or destroy India. Make 
the right choice now. 

S. Ganesh, X-B, 
M. Venkatasubba Rao, MHSS, 
Chennai 








| will never know what is 
happening around the world. There 
will never be a future. My country's 
financial and economic base will 
crumble if my generation did not go 
to school. There cannot be a Deep 
Biue which will analyse the chess 
moves a player can make. | may 
not be imaginative, creative, and | 
may lack intuition which develops 
with education. It there were 
no schools, we may never 
learn discipline, kindness, 
competitiveness. The will to strive 
hard for a career will not be there. 
Everything may come toa halt there 
were no schools. 
Deepti Saurkar, Std. Vil, 
Holy Cross Convent, Thane 
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YOU NEED 

One loaf of bread, one litre of milk, a 
fewcashew, pista, badam, cardamom 
powder (optional), sugar 2¥cups. A 
cup of water, silver foil, butter paper. 

METHOD 

Fry the bread slices inollor ghee till 


dark brown. Boil milk and cool. Ina 
‘cupofwateradd sugar and boil. Break 
the bread into pieces and mix into the 
sugar syrup when itstarts to boil. Add 
the milk and boil til it becomes a thick 


syrup. 
HOW TO SERVE 
Rol in siver fol and then in butter 
paper and serve, Or serve simply by 
granishing them with the nuts also 
roasted in ghee. 
Romila Sudhakar, age 12, SGHV, 
Chennai 
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IN LOVE, 
WITH 


NATURE 


ohn Keats occupies 
a prominent seat in 
the world of English 
poetry. He lived only 
for 25 years yet, his 
voluminous output 
has been an inspira- 

tion to many an aspiring poet. 
John Keats was born on 29 Oc- 
tober, 1795 at Moorfield, London. 
At the age of nine, he lost his fa- 
ther and at 15, he lost his mother. 
He, however, had a fine mentor in 
Charles Clowden Clarke, junior 
master of the school where Keats 
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was a student. Keats’ 
love for reading at-, 
tracted Clarke to him. 
Clarke inspired eight 
year old Keats with 
love for Spenser and 
even initiated Keats 
KY into poetry. At 15, 
Keats became an ap- 
prentice to a surgeon. 
Once during a lecture 
session in the class, 
says Keats, “there 
‘came a sun beam ac- 
companied by a whole troop of 
creatures floating in the ray,” The 
sun beam put him in a spell. "I was 
off with them to Oberon and fairy- 
land, 

‘ter this episode Keats gave up 
the profession of surgery and be- 
gan to study literature, Keats lovec 
Greek mythology and drew inspi- 
ration for his poems from it. 

‘Isabella’ and ‘Lamia and the 
Eve of St. Agnes’ are two of his 
most famous works, ‘Isabella’ is a 
tragic love story. 

Soon Keats fell ill. He sailed to 
Italy hoping to regain his lost 
health. He died on February 21, 
1821, PB. Shelley, eulogised Keats 
in his famous poem - Adonais. All 
nature lovers almost certainly fall 
in love with Keats’ poetry. Keats is 
synonymous with nature. 


— SAMIUL HASSAN QUADRI, 
BIKANER 
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his hill station is in 
Madhya Pradesh 
The route is a ghat 


T 


section and the hill station is 3,550 
ftabove sea, Pachmadior Paanch- 











medi consists of five caves carved 
out of a single hillock. 

ata shankar is a hill, sonamed 
because of its appearance. It looks 
like a snake's hood on Lord Shiva's 
head, The main temple is inside a 
cave at the foot of the hill, The tiny 
natural rock formations resemble 
the tresses of Lord Shiva, 

Legend has itthat the Pandavas 
stayed in one of these caves during 
their 'vanavas’, Hence the name - 
Pandavas caves. Beautiful 
gardens surround the caves. 

Haddi-khow which name the 
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TRAVELOGUE 


rig 


British changed 

to Handi-Khow is so 

called because from the herbs 
obtained from here the adivasis 
made medicines to cure broken 
bones. Choura Garh can be seen 
from here. 

Forthsight Point is now known 
as Priyadarshini after a visit by 
Indira Gandhi and her father, 
Nehru, Indira is believed to have 
walked these hills extensively. 
Hence, the name change. From 
here can be seen the Pandava 
caves, Bada Mahadeo and Choura 
Gath, 

Gupt Mahadeo is a small cave 
temple dedicated to Shiva. Ata 
time only eight people can get in 
Bada Mahadeo is also a temple for 
Lord Shiva, situated in a large cave 
atthe foothills. Here, the water falls 











‘exacily over the lingam troma very 
small hole in the ceiling of the 
cave. 

Bee fall, called thus because 
the water fall literally stings like a 
bee, falls to a length of 1,200 ft. At 
a small dam beyond here boating 
is allowed. 

Raigiri is a beautiful garden 
from where Choura Garh can be 
seen. A splendid view of the 
setting sun can be had from 
DHOOP GARH, the tallest 
mountain of Pachmadi. The word 
means the spot where sunlight 
drops. 

‘There are 5000 year old cave 
paintings, depicting the Pandavas 
and Kauravas playing ‘shatran. 
For over 5000 years water has 
been gushing through but the 
paintings haven't been damaged. 

Janda shankar, a remarkable 
sand formation of Shiva lingam is 
another attraction. Atop the hill is 
peculiar rock formation which 
looks like two mice facing each 
other, ready for a fight. 

Rajat Prapaat or silver falls 
looks like @ silver string from afar. 
78 


‘Just behind the falis is a pool where 
bathing is permitted. A church 
stands beside the pool. Coloured 
ltalian glass windows depict 
scenes from the Bible. 

Besides these are the echo point 
where sound repeats itself thrice 
and a water fall where a hot spring 
and a cold spring join and fall 
together. There is a tomb called 
Vatsalya built by an Englishman 
which is now a popular lovers’ 
retreat, 

The dilapidated Begum Palace 
stands close by. Surrounded by 
jungles, this palace was the setting 
for the tele-serial Mrugnayani. 

The Satpura national park must 
be visited in the morning if one 
wishes to see the bisons, deers, 
sambars and the swans, Peacocks 
and rabbits abound here. 

Chourah Garh which houses 
‘a Shiva temple is a Skm trek. Lakhs 
of pilgrims offer trishuls here during 
Mahashivarathri. Paanch Medi, 
once the home of adivasis is today 
a trekker's delight. 

D. Deepak, VIII-A, 
Modern School, 
Nagpur 
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immy was a naughty but polite 
boy. He was well-mannered 
but his love for mischief was 
too much to forgive, his 
parents always said. Every 
vyear his parents celebrated his 
irthday grandly. They threw a party 
and needless to say there were lots of 
presents. Jimmy was turning nine this 
year. However, his parents were 
going out of town on some work 
Jimmy left for his uncle's farm which 
had a lot of animals 
<dimmy helped around in the farm. 
As his birthday approached, he was 
pensive. That day he woke up bright 
and cheerful. After all, it was his birth- 
day! The calendar said so. But neither 
tuncle Jack nor aunt Susan mentioned 


he Tayo 


it. When the 
postman came 
Jimmy ran to the 
gate. But, the 
postman had only 
one letter, that too 
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e 
first and your I too 
tore a sheet off the 
= calendar by mistake.” 
SS \ 
yr 


for uncle Jack. 

He had expected a cake, a new 
dress, 2 party and lots of friends but 
was utterly disoppointed. Unhappily, 
Jimmy spent the evening playing with 
a rabbit. Finally a sad Jimmy went to 
bed. 


is aunt was worried when she 
came to check in on him. “Why 

are you crying, Jimmy?” his aunt 
asked. “It is my birthday today and 
you haven't even wished me.” 

“But who told you it was today?” 
aunt Susan wanted to know. 

“The calendar in uncle Jack's room 
says so.” 

‘Aunt Susan and Jimmy walked into 
uncle Jack's room. 

“Why are you up so late?” 
uncle Jack asked. Uncle Jack 
laughed when he heard Jimmy's 
story. “Inoticed three days back 

that you helped me by tearing 
the datesheet on the calendar. 
Today I tore a sheet 


The next day Jimmy 
got 15 cards, agift each 
from his parents and a gift 
from aunt Susan. Uncle 
Jack gave him the rabbit. 
His grandmother baked a 
hhuge cake for him. Jimmy 
spent the day happily. He 
had not been punished for 

his naughtiness! 
N.S. Anirudh, VII, 
Canara H.S., 
Mangalore 
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and high-rise buildings. You 
need to account for every square 
inch of space. So, there is possibly no 
question of havinga pet. While people 
with some open space can stil afford 
to dream of live pets, overcrowded cit- 
ies cannot dream of tat all. Japan has 
perhaps experienced the lack of space 
more than any other country. Hence 
the newest answer to the need of a 
child to have a pet-the tamagotchi. The 
tamagotchi is the virtual pet, that the 
‘owner has to feed, look after and nurse, 
else it will die ike your regular pets. 
‘Tama means egg in Japanese and 
Gotchi has been added to tama to 
make it just that bit funny and innova- 
tive so that the pet sells! The virtual 


T Oday itis the age of apartments 


‘, 


APET FOR ALL SEASONS! 


pet concept was launched earlyin 1997. 
Inunder a year children world over have 
developed a craze fortis latest gimmick 
Quite a number of adults are also smit- 
ten by the tamagotchi bug! 


hen the chick hatches from the 
W ‘egg tamagotchi, the virtual pet's 

‘owner must continue to look af- 
ter the chick. Otherwise the chick will 
die, A tamagotchi acts very much ike a 
real pet. He sleeps during nights and is 
naughty too. If a tamagotchi is 
naughty he can be reprimanded. 
Ihe is not checked, he may tun 
nasty. A tamagotchi that falls ill 
and dies will ater become an an- 
gel, with wings and all, and the 
tamagotchi floats among stars. 

‘Asa tamagotchi grows up, his sleep- 
ing hours reduce just like children or 
live pets. The tamagotchi grows by a 
year each day. If the tamagotchi dies 
land he has to be buried, there is the 
funeral parlour, You have to ask for 
the kind of burial you want. Cheap, 
standard or lavish. AVter they are bur- 
ied emerges the angel. The pet sprouts 
wings and floats among stars. During 
burial, you must key in personal data, 
about your virtual pet and try not to 
worry about the pet as funeral music 
‘emanates and little creatures hail the 
departed tamagotchi 

You can even hatch two chicks in 
‘one month! So... happy tamagotching... 
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